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for one who thinks he is busy to lie still in a 
room all day and hear the noises of a house. The 
performance opens long before daylight with 


messieurs, if my reflections this week are of | the rattling of wabbling wheels and the patter- 


an unusually domestic character. If later on 
I find it necessary I will explain the reason 
why I have partially dropped for a week some 
of those topics with which I ordinarily endeavor 
to interest you, such as politics, religion, etc.— 
by the way did it ever strike you how large a 
place the two topics I have suggested have in 
all our discussions. If men had no politics to 
talk about they would probably become as 
some of those women who see nothing in 
religion but a reason for the organization of 
churches and Dorcas societies and are not well 
enough posted to discuss affairs of state. Prob- 
ably the majority of min who talk politics 
have but little idea of how the political machine 
is run or ever take the trouble to look beneath 
the surface of a question that they may properly 
decide upon its merits. Nearly all of the 
wrangling is done by the more ignorant half of 
the partisans who have neither the courage 
nor the ability to decide for themselves and are 
forced to take all their opinions at second-hand 
and naturally enough they are prone to pin 
their faith to the least trustworthy oracles 
and to follow with readiness venal and 
unscrupulous men who make themselves per- 
sonally agreeable to the elector while better 
men are endeavoring to be useful to the 
country. In religion it is much the same. As 
the elector prefers his party newspaper to the 
records and blue-books of Parliament, so too 
often the religionist prefers his catechism to 
his bible. And again, as the church with the 
best music and most flowery eloquence or 
attractive sensationalism is filled to overflow- 
ing, the mission school can scarce find teachers; 


thuse who are sick and in prison are lacking | 
comforters and the poor do not have the gospel | 


preached to them, so the great parties can fill | 
for bad | 


the Pavilion to hear excuses made 


legislation and corrupt government, while the 


man who follows principle careless of the name | 


of those who advocate it finds his path like the 
Jericho road, and he is set upon by thieves and 
sneered at by Pharisees. 
tics and religion occupy an enormously large 
share of our conversation, and life, especially 
in the rural districts, would be a void, and the 


community a disjointed and unsocial mass were | 
it not for the churches, religious organizations 
and the theme, the three things which to an | 
unfortunately large number of people seem to | 
Let anyone try to write a | 


be religion itself. 
story of rural Canadian life and 
she endeavors to make 
with the effort will come the discovery that 
religion is the main theme, the key-note. 
es 

More absorbing than these however to the 
man is his business, to the woman her home, 
ner family. I think that we men folk under- 
estimate the interests, difficulties, and work of 
the gentler sex. If there be anything wrong 
about the house the masculine partner seldom 
quarrels with it unless it inflicts direct discom 
fort on himself. If there 1s anything ugly, the 
agitation tor its removal has to be made by the 
wife and it strikes him that sheis very finicky to 
be so excited over atrifle. Heis always forget 
ful of the fact that athing which may be mildly 
objectionabie to him becomes absolutely hateful 
and almost unendurable to one who spends 
perhaps twenty if not twenty-five hours out of 
the twenty-four with it continually staring in 
I have just had a good example of a 


if he or 


her face. 
thing of this sort. 
we became possessed by mortgage some time 


ago there was some paper on a bedroom wall 
ugly enough to stop a clock. 


plenty good enough but the other partner | 


thought it wasn’t, said the color of it made her 
bilious, the blue roses gave her toothache 
and the little whirligigs in the 
which seemed to be everlastingly spinning 
around made her seasick. In default of a few 
rolis of paper and a man to hang it up the 
paper remained, and I was put in there to 
sieep and see how I liked it, and it was really 
so hideous that it began to wake me up in the 
middle of the night with a sensation of being 
choked by blue roses and yellow wallpaper 
and perforated through and through with spin- 
arounds and whirligigs. This led to a change 
of pattera and I have had reason to be thank 
ful for it, during the days in which I have been 
shut up in that apartment with Mr. Si. Atica 
who is widely but not favorably known as an 
intrusive if not an amusing companion. 
During those intervals when his attentions 
were not so marked as to absorb my entire 
interest I had an opportunity of contemplating 
the effect of wallpaper on the human system, 
and I shudder to think of my fate had those 
blue roses remained there to torment what 
little there was left in me which had not been 
tormented into insensibility. Even as it was I 
imagined that through the quiet shade of in- 


grain I c ould see those roses peering out at me 


with a ring-around in each hand ready to hurl | 


Though not in a 


at my aching eyeballs. 
tempered, the fact dawned on me that women 
who have to, live in a house and be glared 


day inand day out, when they have to wake 
up at night and quiet the baby with never-end- 
ing hollyhocks, immeasurable posies and 
Chinese puzzles glaring at them from the wall, 
have a pretty hard life though I suppose it is 
possible to get used to it. After a while I 
imagine I could be able to get used to the 
society of Mr. S. I. Attica though I have seen 
enough of him now to volunteer the opinion 
that he is no gentleman. 


*e 


It is a queer thing too for a busy man, oreven 





Nevertheless poli- | 





it true to nature, | 


Up at our house of which | 


I thought it was | 


pattern | 
| very mildsort perhaps, but evidently some one 


| has anerrand and cannot reach the door-bell. 
Through the half-opened window comes the | 
inquiry, “ Tan't oor ‘itrle dirl tum out and play | 


ing of a bandy-legged pony hauling around a 
poor mussy old woman and a can of milk. Then 
there is the sound of the maid reluctantly 
leaving her bed and the distant rattle of the 
stove, the shaking of the furnace, a ring at the 
kitchen door, the buzz of a little conversation 
with the baker winding up perhaps with a 
laugh. How plainly one hears these sounds 
when every energy is directed towards trying 
to get a little sleep, and just as one is accom- 
plishing it a fish pedlar witha voice in him 
like a fog-horn saunters slowly past with 
repeated reference to the freshness of his 
salmon trout and white fish, With what de- 
light I could have shoved a bushel of those blue 
roses down his neck! Morning after morning 
I hear him approach ; I am sure he never sells 
anything hereabouts for his warble never ceases 
long enough to make asale. Then the young- 
sters begin to move about, a scampering of 
bare feet in the hall, shouts of protest from the 
bath room, followed afterwards by rough-and- 
tumble set-toosinthenursery. From this time 
out there is such a variety of noises that they 
become less distracting until the door slams 
after the procession starting for school, the 
greetings, the calling of nicknames and 
foot races dying away in the din of rumbling 
wagons and the hum of the lighter traffic, 
Then the real sounds of the house begin. What 
ringings at the door bells as salesmen intro- 
duce themselves and their good:, as beggars 
come and go, asthe gentleman who is willing 
to pay cash for rags and bottles announces him. 
self! Then one hears a kicking at the door, a 


turn this 
and with 


will 
purpose, 


wiv me?” No refusal 
young wooer from his 

almost every hour comes the sound of those 
little boots and his petition for the ‘‘’ittle dirl 
to tum out an’ play.” It is the pleasantest 
sound in all the medley of the day and one be- 


gins to think in an amused sort of way at first | 
chant, ‘*‘ one 


of the responsibility that comes to mothers 
who have *'ittle dirls” who are in demand to 
‘“‘tum out to play.” No doubt as they get 
older the responsibility increases, Then one's 
musings are of a dozen years hence when 
such wooers mean an increased gas bill and 
perhaps a considerably increased vigilance 

but a fierce ringing at the bell announces 
the advent of a gentleman who isin no very 
good humor. He demands seventy-five cents 
on account of a window alleged to have been 
broken by our Number 2. The money is evi- 
dently produced and I doubt very much if I 
would ever have heard of the incident had it not 
been for my engagement with the gentleman 
who spells his name like an Italian count and 


condition to be particularly unselfish or sweet- | acts like the rack-master of the Inquisition. 


In the midst of a calculation as to exactly how 
much of my princely income goes towards pay- 


at by the hideous invertions of the paper maker | ing for broken windows I hear the wail of the 


infant next door. There isa brick wall nine 
inches thick between us, The cry of a baby 
would pierce a wall were it nine feet thick. 
faintly hear the sound of feet 
walking up and down the room and of 
the mother’s crooning to the child. How 
thankful I felt that there isn’t a baby 
in our house! But there have been—quite 
numerously—and somebody must have done 
the crooning and walking up and down; I 
know I did mighty little of it. While listen- 
ing to the monotone I had plenty of time 


I could 


| sorry 


| balance 


; your thumb ought to be. 





to think over lost opportunities for acquir- 
ing facility in quieting infants and learning to 
sing, but still I could hear for an hour that | 
march going on, the low soft singing with 
an occasional outburst of wrath from the baby. 
Then a gentleman‘came with some coal, and an 
altercation ensued at the door. A statement 
was made in deprecatory tones that the coal 
bins were full and that we did not want any 
more coal delivered till next year. The driver 
said that he had brought that coal there and 
there it was going to stay. He wound up by 
putting it in, and I could hear hunks of it 
rolling all over the cellar floor. My engage- 
ment detained me where I was or I would have 
gone down and helped him. 
os 

Buzz goes the door bell and with the sound of 
merry pounding on the panels and stamping on 
the steps the youngsters are home for dinner 
and are all over the house within sixty seconds, 
hats, jackets, mufflers, scattered everywhere. 
I can hear sturdy protests against the food and 
style of cooking, and loud demands for some- 
thing evidently not in sight. Then another 
stampede and wild racing up and down in 
search of missing articles of clothing. Bang! 
goes the door and they are gone again and I 
can detect the tired sigh of relief from the 
mother as she passes my door. I am becoming 
interested and insist on my door being left 
open and through the afternvon hear ladies’ 
voices as they canvass the mistress of the house 
for subscriptions for home and foreign missions, 
sick children, old people and various other 
objects of charity. Callers come and go, then 
the incoming rush of the children from schoo}, 
and aclamor for assistance in theic home lee- ! 
sons. I have made up my mind that I am! 


APPLB DUMPLINGS. 


music teachers, pirticularly when 


urchin on 


for 
they have an irrepressible young 
the stooi who insists on placing her thumb 
where her tinger ought to be and her fiuger 
the thumb ought to and the 
of the fingers where none of them 
to I have frequently the 


where be 


be. noticed 


ought 


figure of the patient little music teacher as I 


passed the door but I never pitied her before. 
It would send me crazy if I nad tositthere and 
direct those careless tingers and continually 
two—three— and—four, one— two 
Now remember where 
What note is that? 
Now count up from the first line and see wt at 
Itis G,isn’t it? Now put your 
thumbon G. Now are your other fingers right? 
There now, you are all right. Go ahead. One 

and—four, one—two—three— 
Now you have got your fingers 
wrong again. What note is that? Oue—two 
—three—and—four.” Isn't*it enough to drive 
anyone crazy counting and correcting all day 
long? Now the music teacher is gone and the 
mother is sitting by the piano superintending 
the exercise of Number 1 and poor * Annie 
Laurie” is thereupon mutilated almost beyond 
recognition until the discovery is made that the 
pair of hands employed are not very ciean and 


three—and—four., 


that note is. 


—two—three 
and—four. 


they are sent out to be wa-hed with a subse- { 
| selves up with their booksin youth and mingle 


quent attack on thedefenceless “Annie,” expost 
ulations from manima, and a protest from the 
youngster that her back is getting tired which 
is probably a polite and frequently employed 
tiction for escaping the lesson. Thereupon the 
patiert helper agrees to stand behind the 
musical aspirant and let her lean up against 
her, the continues with 
and corrections and frequent exclamations 
from the player as she tries to divert her 
mother’s attention by recounting the incidents 
of the day at school. By tie time supper is 
over and the home lessons have been attended 


lesson 


| the hidden wealth. 


| plough, 
countings | 


PI 


to and the babies are in bed I feel as tired as if 
I had been attending to all these things myself 
and am absolutely filled with wonder that the 
mother of a young family ever lives to see 
them grow up. Yet all over this city these 
tasks are common to all except the wealthy 
who can employ nurses and governesses galore, 
nor are they much harder with the poor than 
with the well-to-do. 
social duties, though the physical labor may be | 
harder the strain is perhaps no greater. We 
repeat without appreciating its meaning adages 
expressive of the idea that woman's work is 
never done, but mighty few realize the 
absolute truthfulness of the saying, or pause to | 
consider not only the endless routine of the 
task but the toilsome nature of it as well. | 
Even sleep brings but a partial respite for all | 
night long there are disturbances, shouts for a 
drink or lamentation because the clothes have 
been kicked off, while sickness in the family 
means really no sleep at all. [P.S.—The coal 
carter had to come back and explain he had | 
made a mistake, the coal was for someone else 
but would madam please agree to take it and 
save him trouble? ‘* No,” madam would not 
buy it; when I, am wel] enough I'll see about 
that myself.] 
os 

Did you ever have any thoughts about think- 
ing, what is it one thinks with, how is it done? 
Metaphysicians tell us about it, but their defini 
tion is so technical that only those acquainted 
with the mysteries of scientific verbiage can 
understand what they mean. The subject was 
suggested to me by a paragraph in a recent 
tale in Scribner's in which one of the characters 
in the story inquires of another: ‘Did you | 
ever feel as if Meditation had gone into its 
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In poverty there are no | 
| them, 


| are nearly always brave and 
| The mountains have an admittedly great effect 


| city lads. 


LIT F 


UCCUETNLANL EMA 


Whole No. 105 


! 

produced have repeated their school orations 
by the blazing logs of a sugar ‘camp, have 
thought out the system which is to guide their 
life while driving a load of grain to a distant 
market, The few things which have been 
| learned so well amid surroundings where 
schools were few have laid the foundation of a 
capacity for reflection which is of inestimable 
value when conflicting inducements and diver- 
ging courses are continually opening before 
i'rontiersmen who live amidst danger 
large-hear! ed, 


upon the character of the people who inhabit 
them. Great rivers and vast plains also color 


| character. The ocean seems to be the nursery 


of a set of men unlike all others in many im- 
portant characteristics. This is largely true, I 
imagine, because vastness of space means lone- 
liness of habit, opportunities for reflection and 


| the absolute necessity of observation. 


* * 

A legal friend of mine was the other day 
pointing out the wonderful success of country 
boys in Toronto. He did not hesitate to say 
that amongst all the men of eminence in his 
profession scarcely one of them was city born. 
I enquired of a leading physician and he told 
me the same was true of the medical men, and 
doubtless it applies more or less to the commer- 
cial world. Country schoo) teachers, a univer- 
sity friend of mine explained, are amongst our 
best and most numerous students. They are 


| 
mostly farm born and seem to have a greater 


power of application and mental digestion than 
What they know they are apt to 
know well and to remember. 
es 

Nor is it strange that a boy born in the city 
should seem to think it unnecessary to acquire 
thoughtful habits, His schooi life is one daily 
round of cram and recitation, and when he gets 
through with it all, it leaves nothing but a gen- 
eral and frequently unsatisfactory result. He 
lacks originality, because since his childhoud 
he has observed certain methods of making 
money and of obtaining advancement, and is 
apparently unaware that there is any other 
road than the one which is being generally 
trodden. As in school he devotes himself to 
routine, so as aclerk or an apprentice he does 


the same, while the country lad with good 
physique, healthy digestion and habits of ob- 


ollice and shut one’s Consciousness outside?” 


Meditation is very often going on while one is | 


unconscious of it. It seems something like diges- 
tion. Observation and reading supply the food, 
rcfl-ction prepares in and when one needs the 
material that is stored away everything which 
comes in contact with the mind seems to find 
something there to assist 
and an impression thus added to becomes an 
that people who 


much 


it, to strengthen it, 


idea, a thought. I imayine 
live in the cities are not 
reflection as are those who 
with themselves in solitude. 
one of the which 
equalize the 


as to 


given 
must commune 
This seems to be 
nature takes to 
aivantages of city and country 
In a city the educational facilities 
and the continual with more 
people and the more rapid acquirement of ex- 
perience makes the lad more precocious, while 
in the country a boy with the same brains, by 
from loneliness, 


means 


life. 
contact 


his contact with nature and 
learns more of him-elf, reflects more on what 


| he has seen, imagines more of that which is 


beyond his knowledge, and is storing away a 
reserve force which will certainly be of great 
use to himif he is ever placed in a position 
where education and experience will develop 
Thinkers are indeed very 
rare and [imagine that their ranks are recruited 
largely from amongst students who shut them- 


with the world after a reserve force has been 


; acquired, and from those unto whom day unto 


day utrered speech and night un’ o night showed 
knowledge. The farm boy, with a fairly good 
primary education, as he walks behind the 
thinks of other things than the 
straightness of the furrow which his con- 
sciousness is directing; refleciion shut up 
in its office is 
| history, the possibilities 
tions of ambition and 


of Jife, the 


the 


ques- 


morrow, 


turning over the facts of 


problems of to- 
Scume of the best men Canada has 


servation, reflection and industry, is continu- 
ally trying some method of making lighter his 
toil and increasing the results therefrom. 


I certainly believe 
books, digest too few. 


* 

people read too many 
The wonderful increase 
in number and decrease in price of novels, 
books of travel and biography, have induced 
people to skim over oceans of literature ard 
they wonder that the hook which is trailing 
behind their boat has caught no fish and are 


astonished that they have forgotten their 
mental whereabouts even though they have 
never dropped the lead overboard nor taken an 
observation. Far too seldom in busy 
life which city people lead does reflecrion go 
into its oftice, shut the door and leave con- 
sciousness outsiae, 


the 


* 
* «+ 


I see that the British Columbian delegation 
has been urging the repeal of the poll tax of 
tifty doliars on each Cainaman entering the 
country, They say that get 
Chinese labor the fisheries with an annual out- 
put of two million dollars will be destroyed, 
not crippled, but killed outright. The dele- 
gates spoke very disparagingly of the quality 
of white labor, and said that 
Ontario 
It is indeed strange if Canadian indus- 


unless t hey 


‘farmers’ sons 


from would not do farm work out 
there.” 
tries cannot be developed and maintained by 
not 
any- 


rhe 


Certainly farmers wil | 
British 
of Chinamer 
the lack of labor- 
but that the British Columbians have 
degraded labor. The thoueht 
they could not get along in the cotton fields 
without negro the abolition 
of slavery they have tound out their mistake, 
While the work the plantations was de- 
graded by slavery white men would not do it 


Canadians. sons 
do farm work 
where else 


whole trouble is 


in Columbia or 
alongside 
not in 
ers, 
southerners 


slaves, Since 


on 


and instead of remedying the evil that they 
thus had caused by elevating the task and 
making it such that a spirited man 
would undertake it, they endeavored to get 
around the question by importing more slaves, 
The result might have been predicted frou the 
beginning and it was disastrous. They built 
up in those fertile states south of Mason and 
Dixon’s a nation of blacks which is 
assimilating with the white popula- 
tion but is driving the superior race betore 
it. So it will be in British if 
Sir John vields to the foolish and seltish de- 
mands of the deputation. They will gather 
together a Chinese population which wiil im- 
poverish the country by sending the money 
made by their lator to their native land, and 
proper and 


decent 


line 


not 


Columbia 


vy degrading labor, will prevent 
permanent immigration ; in brief, by a tempor- 
ary expedient will bring upon the province 
tinal and perhaps overwhelming disaster. If 
they want to make Bri ish Coiunbia a country 
to be inhabited by white men they must keep 
the Chinese out, for no country is prosperous 
where an unfair proportion of the protits of an 
enterprise goes to the emp oyer and the servant 
is reduced to the condition of a slave. 
* _ * 

While talking with Mr. Mizht, one of the 
pubiishers of our excellent Toronto Directo -y, 
the other day, he pointed out some o the pecu- 
liari: ies of the nawes, a:.d how common sume of 
them are. There are 453 people named Brown, 
21 who spell their name Browne, 161 Ciark-, 
135 Clarkes, 224 Joneses, 178 Moores, 25 Keads 

















2 








2 Reades, 33 Reeds, 1 Reede, 113 Reids, 781 
Smiths, 18 Schmidts, 27 Smyths, 93 Baileys, 7 
Bailies, 13 Baillies, 7 Bailys, 8 Bayleys, 1 Bay- 
lie, 5 Baylys. 


* 
* * 


“This province is ruled by cowards, or good Catholics 
would not have to encounter threats of hell fire or defend 
lawsuits in order to gain one of the common rights of 
citizenship. Separate school trustees have had to fight for 
a privilege that it is the business of the Government to 
extend to all.” 

The above paragraph from the Evening Tele- 
gram states boldly and truthfully the position 
in which liberal Catholics have been placed in 
this province by the Mowat Government’s per- 
sistent truckling to the hierarchy. I have 
frequently pointed out the absurdity of always 
classifying the Catholics as a unit, asa body of 
men and women who obey implicitly everything 
the priests tell them and yield up without a 
struggle their personal independence in mat- 
ters in which the clerics should not interfere. 
It is lamentably true of the Catholic church, as 
it is of many other churches, that cleric al influ- 
ence is altogether too prevalent, but to say that 
it is all powerful would be a scandal on human 
nature. It is nothing but just to add that 
amongst the priests themselves there is no 
united demand for religious absolutism, Like 
all other classes some are liberal while others 
are bigoted ; some desire to control the con- 
science and soul of the parishioner merely be- 
cause they are inordinately fond of power; 
others seek for the same end because they are 
religious fanatics and imagine that the people 
do not know enough to take care of them- 
selves. Both varieties of clerics can be found 
in the Protestant as well as the Catholic priest- 
hood, but it would be an evil day for this coun- 
try were power to fall into the hands of either 
faction. Mr. Mowat is responsible for perpet- 
uating the power of the most bigoted priests 
over the votes cast for Separate School trustees. 
The Rev. Father Rooney, the chairman of the 


| 








| 


Board, is a pious but unyielding man. Those 


who know him are aware that his nature is too 
kindly to desire to assert an unseemly power 
over his parishioners, but he is every inch a 


Catholic and a cleric, and he believes it to be | 


for the good of his parishioners. This, how- 
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Social and Personal. 





The present season has been notable chiefly 
on account of several brilliant and important 
weddings, and in a lesser degree on account of 
the number and splendor of recent dinner 
parties. The few balls that have taken place 
have been in all respects delightful, but as 
compared with former years they have been 
but few. The number of afternoon At Homes 
shows also a great falling off, but this nobody 
seems greatly to regret, for while all very well 
in their way, people have been of late years so 
surfeited with this species of entertainment, 
that it has lost much of its attraction. After 
dinner At Homes, or musicals as they are 
generally called, seem on the other hand 
to have increased in popularity. The chief dis- 
advantage of the latter is the comparative 
scarcity of amateur talent, both musical and 
dramatic. The same songs sung by the same 
kind and good-natured ladies and gentlemen 
night after night cannot fail to end in making 
the entertainment monotonous. In other 
places hosts and hostesses call professionals to 
the aid of their over-taxed musical friends, 
why is this not more commonly done in To- 
ronto? Whenever the experiment has been 
tried, it has succeeded. There is plenty of 
professional talent here, instrumentalists, 
singers and elocytionists, and many of them 
very able exponents of their arts. 

Although the enthusiasts of the ballroom are 
at present deploring the want of their favorite 
amusement, signs are not wanting that their 
good time is coming. Apparently there will 
not be many dances before Christmas, but 
when that season is past it seems that there 
will be no lack of them. The ball which the 
Toronto Club is discussing will probably take 
place in their new and magnificent club-house 
early in January, and is already talked of as 
the great event of the season. The members 
of another club, which boasts of fine quarters, 


are debating a rivalry of the older institution, 
| while I could name half a dozen private houses 


| 


| where dances are on the fapis. 


ever, does not justify the Government in per- | 


mitting the surveillance which he exercises at 
the polls, or the absolute authority which he 
asserts in the School Board itself. 


* 
* * 


The liberal Catholics at one time had a 
mighty champion in Colonel Peter Ryan, and 
it very much surprises me to see this present | 


contest waged with such bitterness without 
the helping hand of the erstwhile defender of 


popular rights. Probably it is explicable on 
the same basis as the adherence of Father 
Mowat to the clerieal side of the question. 
When oftice is on one side and liberty on the 


other, ottice always has the stronger pull. 
* 


7. . 
The nomination of Mayor Clendenan of West 
Toronto Junction as the Conservative candi- 
datein West York and the platform he insisted 


upon as the only worthy one before him, sug- 
gests to mea plan of campaign which | should 
If, as it has 


be surprised to see adopted. 
been continually Meredith re- 


y Mr. 
res from tne leadership of the Opposition, and 


rumored, 


t 

Mr. D’Alton McCarthy were to become leader of 

the Conservative party in Ontario, why would 

it not be possible for the Equal Righters and 
» Conservatives hands? Mr. Me- 


Carthy does not deny that he is still a Conser- 


to join 


vative, but asserts that he has left his party on 
auestion of principle. If, as leader of the Op- 


position his platform continues to be that of 


Equal Rights party, why should they 
join hands with him? True, many 

» have been Reformers might object 

t the name but they would be _ incon- 
sistent in so doing if they are as much wedded 
the principles as they have declared them- 
esto be. The Ontario Conservative party 

h the Equal Rights platform would be a 
power, and names have begun to mean so little 


yur politics that I imagine a 


erals would not feel hurt in t 


great many 


ting under 


r} 


Conservative banner so long as the! 
principles of equal rights to all were being 
properly upheld. At the present juncture | 

hange of leadership might inspire some 
courage in the Conservative ranks, A man | 
f Mr. McCarthy’s aggressiveness and ten- | 
icity, Supported by so strong a public feel- | 
ng as has been evinced during the past few 
iths, would make even the old timers who 

ire not much in love with the principles of the 
al Righters fight as they have not fought 

r years. Mr. McCarthy could do, too, what 


AT 


Meredith cannot; he could go to constitu 
encies where nominations have already been 


Previous to Mr. Hume Blake’s marriage 
early in January, he is to be given a dinner by 
his friends. It is decided that this event will 
take place at the Toronto Club on Saturday, 
December 28. Mr. Biake has been a figure of 
note, both in Toronto society, and in Toronto 
athletics for many years. His popularity is un 
bounded and the attendance at the dinner in 
his honor is certain to be very large. 

e 

Miss Skree of New York is staying with rela- 
tions in town, Miss Skree has been for some 
time past a frequent visitor to Toronto. 


* 
Staff-Commander Wright, R.N., was in town 
this week. This is by no means Captain 
Wright's first visit here, and his friends are 


numerous, 
* 


The following ladies and gentlemen were 
present at adinner given at Government House 
last Saturday night: Right Rev. the Bishop 


| of Ontario and Mrs. Lewis, Right Rev. the 


Bishop of Toronto and Mrs. Sweatman, Right 
Rev. the Bishop of Huron and Mrs, Baldwin, 
Right Rev. the Bishop of Nova Scotia, Mr. and 
Mrs. John Hoskin, Major and Mrs. Foster, 
Hon. G. W. and Mrs. Allan, Rev. D. J. and 
Mrs. Macdonnell, Mr. and Mrs. Elmes Hender- 
son, Mrs. Hillyard Cameron, Rev. W. Clark, 
Mr. and Mrs. Ramsay Wright, Miss Mary 
Campbell, Miss Greig, Miss Langmuir, Mr. 
G. F. Burton, Mr. Frank Darling, Mr. and Mrs. 
Goldwin Smith, Rev. Canon Harcourt Vernon, 
Rev. J. D. and Mrs. Cayley, Mrs. Stephen 
Heward, Rev. H. G. and Mrs. Baldwin, Mr. 
and Mrs. Robert Bethune, Mr. W. B. Bridge- 
man Simpson, Miss S. Baldwin, Mr. and Mrs, 
H. Harcourt Vernon, Miss Isabel Mackenzie, 


Mr. C. Hamilton. 
7 


Mr. L. R. O’Brien, President of the Royal 
Canadian Academy, sailed from Liverpool by 
the City of New York on November 27. The 
last three months he has spent in Devonshire, 


| where he has had a fine summer’s painting. 


| evening of Thursday, November 21, 


. e 
Over a hundred prominent dentists and den- 
tal students gathered at the Arlington on the 
The occa- 


| sion was the fifth annual dinner of the faculty 


| and students of the Toronto School of Dentistry 


of the Royal College of Dental Surgeons. 


Toasts, and a musical programme rendered by 


| the students, filled the after dinner time enjoy- 


ule, and ask for the resignation of the candi- | 


date, and for the nomination of 

10 would assist him and give 
solidity to the party. now it 
would not be difficult to persuade many of the 


a strong man 
in the fight 


As things look 


| present, 


ably. 
° 
At the opening of the Toronto Art Gallery on 
the evening of Nov. 22 a large number were 
The paintings were eagerly viewed 


| by the many who had taken the opportunity of 


candidates to retire, the fight appears so | 
itterly hopeless. With new nominations, men 
from the Equal Rights party and independent | 


men whoare recognized throughout the province 
as such, could be given prominent positions 
and the movemert 
strong one. 
plan of campaign. 


esuld become a wonderfully 
It is not yet too late to change the 
D'Alton McCarthy has stiil 


an opportunity to introduce a measure in the 
House which shall force the members there 
to clearly declare themselves; there is still 
a session of the Local House in which the 
Conservatives could drag the real motives | 
of the Government into prominence. I am 
assured that the Ontario Government fears 
some such movement; that even after 


the Lambton election some of the ministry 
were in favor of going to the country 
forthwith. Though the country would be 
serry to see Mr. Meredith retire from politics, 
it is a prevalent impression that he cannot 
win, and with this idea in people’s minds, the 
battle is already lost. Though it must be ad- 
mitted that the Mowat Government has done 
many good things, it cannot be denied that it 
is altogether too secure in its position, too 
absolute in rule and yearly becoming more 
careless of the best phases of public opinion. 
So thoroughly accepted is this idea that I am 
confident that many Liberals would support a 
movement under any name that had within it 
the elements of possible success, or, even if it 


did no more, to bring the Government to its 
senses by the creation of a vigorous Opposition. 
Don, 


yet 





seeing some renowned pieces of art. 
those present were: Mr. Dickson Patterson, 
Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton McCarthy, Mr. G. 
Bruenech, Rey. and Mrs. W. Grant, Mr. and 


Among 


; Mrs. W. R. Brock, Hon. and Mrs. John Bev- 
| erley Robinson, Mr. and Mrs. Bell Smith, Col. 


and Mrs. Shaw, Miss Sutherland, Mrs, Heaslip, 
Mrs. McCrae of London, Mr. and Mrs. 
Douglas, Mr. Arthur Cox, the Misses Eaton, 
Mr. and Miss Boultbee, Mr. and Mrs. James 
Smith, Mr. George Musson, Brazilian vice- 
consul, Mr. G. Darby, Mr. J. F. Bryce, Miss 
Cochrane, Mr. Nichol, Liberian vice-consul, 
Mr. and Mrs. George A. Reid, Mr. H. Martin, 
Mr. and Mrs, J. C. Forbes, Mr. and Mrs. W. S. 
Thompson, Mr. Pope, United States Vice- 
Consul, Mrs, Pope, Mr. A. S. Thompson, Miss 
Burtield, Mr. J. S. Murray, Swedish Consul, 
Ven. Archdeacon and Mrs. McMurray, Mr. and 
Miss Gunther. 


° 

During the evening the orchestra added its 
quota to the entertainment and Miss Laura 
McManis of Indianapolis gave two whistling 
solos which were well received. 


On the evening of Wednesday, November 20, 


| Rev. Prof. Jones and his niece Mrs. Strachan, 


gave an At Home for the students of Trinity 
College. A large number availed themselves 
of the invitation to be present, and the usually 
grave aspect of the college was changed to a 
brilliant and merry one of social life. Students 
and outside guests were unanimous in the 
declaration that the At Home at Trinity was 
a thoroughly enjoyable affair. <A list of those 
present, which has been furnished me, but 
which I have not space to print, comprises 














most of the names best known in Toronto 


society. bo 


I received a neat invitation from the Faculty 
and Students of Toronto Medical College to 
their annual dinner at the Rossin House on 
Thursday evening. Being too late for an ex- 
tended notice in SATURDAY Nicur this week, 
all I can say of it is that no doubt the jovial 
meds will keep up, if not surpass, their old 
reputation for an excellent dinner and a happy 


time. 
e 


The musical and floral fete, held in the 
Academy of Music on Monday night, was well 
attended, It was under the patronage of the 
Lieut.-Governor and Miss Campbell and the 
Colonel and officers of the Royal Grenadiers. 
The ladies under whose management the 
diversified entertainment was conducted can- 
not fail to be pleased that their efforts attained 
such a marked success, and that so many dol- 
lars can be added to the funds of the Orphans’ 


Home. 
* 


The auditorium held those who were inter- 
ested in the stage, and those who affected to 
be and never saw it. These sat in forsaken 
corners and talkea in low tones, while the band 
played loudly and almost everyone had forgot- 
ten them. There was freedom in a marked 
degree. There was an entire absence of stiff- 
ness in the proceedings. Flowers were sold 
or bon-bons disposed of, or pictures viewed, 
just as one chose. Evening dress was derigeur, 
but even in that respect the self-pleasing ones 
were numerous, for of those not intending to 


dance, the majority wore afternoon dress. 
* 


Mrs. Meyrick Bankes, Mrs, Forsyth Grant, 
Mrs. Arthur Grasett, Mrs. J. K, Kerr, Mrs. 
H. K. Merritt, Miss Cockburn, Mrs, Albert 
Nordheimer, Mrs. Melfort Boulton and- Miss 
Hodgins disposed of tiowers. Daintily pretty 
in their arrangement, pleasing in their fresh- 
ness and beauty, who could resist a purchase 
of the fragrant flowers offered for sale by beau- 
tiful women in pretty gowns? Candy table— 
Mrs. Cawthra, Mrs. Spragge, Miss Denison, 
Miss Cawthra, Miss Bunting, Miss May Todd, 
Miss McCarthy, Miss Helen Beardmore and 
the Misses Armour of Cobourg. This, too, 
proved fascinating. It was prettily arranged, 
and displaying triumphs in the way of bon- 
bons, drew marvelous custom. The ice cream 
and tea tables, presided over by Mrs. Arm- 
strong, Mrs. Bromley Davenport, Mrs, Henry 


| Duggan, Miss McFarlane, Miss Michie, Miss 


Walker and Mrs. W. B. MeMurrich, Mrs. J. S. 


| McMurray, Mrs. Lockhart, Miss Murray, Miss 


Fuller and the Misses Lockhart, were also 


attractive to large numbers. 
* 


Altogether the fete was a pleasing success, 
and aftertwoor three hoursspent indancing, the 
entertainment, attractive in its uniqueness, 
was brought to a close. ‘‘ Very enjoyable,’ 
sighed a pretty, golden-haired girl, ‘‘and then, 
you know”—archly, ‘‘it is for sweet charity's 


sake!” 
° 


Miss Constance Stanton of Cobourg, who has 
been paying a short visit to Mrs. Lockhart of 
College street, went home on Thursday even- 
ing. 


Miss Cosens of Savannah, Georgia, after 


° 





spending several weeks with Mrs. Riordan of | 


Queen’s Park, left for her far off home this 


week, 
* 


Miss Eva Gooderham will entertain a large 
number of young people at her tather’s resi- 
dence (Mr. Robert Gooderham), Sherbourne 
street, on Friday evening, December 6. Danc- 
ing. 


Miss Madaline Fraser, one of the pretty 
Cobourg girls, after paying a brief visit to Mrs. 
James Crowther, Bloor street west, took her 
departure home this week. 


Miss Ethel Sherwood of Ottawa is staying 
with her cousin, Mrs, George Crawford of 


Church street. 
* 


Mrs. George W. Torrance is back in town 
again, and living in Mrs, Cameron’s house on 


Carlton street. 
* 


Miss Boulton of Grange road came home on 
Thursday from London, where she has been 
staying for a couple cf months with Mr, and 
Mrs. Isadore Helimuth. 


* 

Mrs. H. K. Merritt of Shrewsbury Lodge, 
Simcoe street, will be At Home to-day to her 
large circle of friends between tke hours of 
four and seven o’clock. - 


The many friends of Miss Rowand will learn 
with regret that she returns to her home in the 
ancient capital this morning. Owing to recent 
family bereavement she has been in mourning 
for some time and consequently unable to take 
her usual prominent place in our ball rooms 
where she has always been a special favorite. 
Society will regret her departure but will hail 
with delight the whispered probability of her 


making Toronto her home in the near future. 
e 


On last Wednesday evening Mr. W. G. 
Tapsfield, chief clerk in the City Directory 
oftice, celebrated the forty-seventh anniversary 
of his birthday by inviting his brother employ- 
ees numbering twenty-five to supper at his 
residence on William streec, The guests showec 
their appreciation of the host by presenting 


him with a handsome meerschaum pipe. 
* 


The smoking concert of the Toronto Lacrosse 
Club, which took place at Harry Webb’s on 
Friday evening of last week, was a very suc- 
cessful affair, and the boys are to be congratu- 


lated. The attendance was large. 
2 


On Wednesday a large crowd assembled at 
the Broadway Tabernacle to see the marriage 
of Mr. Wm. Bentley Hall, second son of Capt. 
Hall, and Miss Ettie Carrol. The bride was 
given away by her brother, Mr. Byron Oliver, 
She wore a tasteful traveling dress of mah og- 
any and cream color, with hat to match, and 
carried a bouquet of cream roses, Her brides- 
maid, Miss Florence Parker, wore a terra cotta 
and pale pink costume, a velvet hat, and car- 
ried pink roses. The groom was attended by 
his brother, Mr. Robt. Hall. Rev. Dr. Parker 
performed the ceremony. Mr. and Mrs. Hall 


go west to Chicago on their wedding tour. 
* 


The conversazione in connection with the 


Anglican Jubilee held in the Pavilion on 
Wednesday evening was very successful de- 
spite the disagreeable weather. <A large crowd 
was in attendance. The Grenadiers’ Band 
furnished music; the ladies served toothsome 
refreshments and their Lordships, the Bishops, 
delivered short speeches. Among those 
present were: The Bishop of Toronto, 
Bishop Courtney of Nova Scotia, Bishop 
Sullivan of Algoma, Rev. Canon Du Moulin, 
Rev. Dr. John Langtry, Rev. Dr. Carry, 
Rev. Canon Davidson, Rev. Dr. Scadding, 
Rev. A. J. Broughall, Rev. Rural Dean Kirkby, 
Very Rev. Dean Innis, Rev. John Jones, Rev. 
Canon Harding, Rev. J. E. Cooper, Rev. 
T. Goddar, Rev. J. H. Goddar, Rev. James 
Lewis. Rev. Charles Harris, Rev. A. ©. 
Miles, Rev. T. C. Street-Macklem, Rev. Canon 
Murphy, Rev. T. Staunton, Hon. G. W. Allar, 
Mr. G. W. Yarker, Mr.G. Herbert Mason. Mrs 
and Miss DuMoulin, Miss Cox, Mrs. O’Brien, 
the Misses O’Brien, Miss Shanklyn, Miss 
Richardson, Miss Pearson, Mrs. O'Meara and 
Mrs. Langtry. 

On Wednesday evening the Catholics of To- | 
ronto welcomed to this city Archbishop Walsh, 
the successor of Archbishop Lynch. A large 
contingent of prominent Catholic citizens met 
the new archbishop in Hamilton and escorted 
him to his destination, At the Union Station 
a procession was formed, which proceeded to 
St. Michael’s Cathedral, where _ services 
were held and addresses presented from the 

riests and the laity of the arch-diocese. 
The inclemency of the weather had the eftect 
of Jessening the crowd. After the ceremonies 
at the Cathedral were finished a banquet was 
held at the Palace, which was presided over by 
Archbishop Walsh and at which the ecclesias 
tical dignitaries of the church were present. 
The conduct of the despicable cowards who 
hurled stones and vile language at the proces- 
sion and from whom it was reported the Arch- 
bishop had suffered some bodily injury, cannot 
be too severely condemned. 

* 


Invitations have been issued by Mrs. Chas. 
Powell, of 44 Wellington Place, for an ‘‘ At 
Home,” to.take place on the evening of Friday, 
December 6, 2 

The success of the dance at the entertain- 
ment given in aid of the Protestant Orphans’ 
Home, at the Academy of Music, on Monday 
night, has suggested a revival of ‘‘the assem- 
blies,” which were so popular twenty years 
ago. A committee has been formed, and prob- 
ably three asse blies will be given at the 
Academy during the winter. 


Mr. J. W. Bengough has returned to the city 
fter a highly successful lecture tour in British 
Columbia and the North West territories. He 
speaks in glowing terms of the hearty recep- 
tion he everywhere met with, and says he en- 
joyed the trip immensely throughout. 
* 


The members of the Solteros Club intend 
giving an At Home, early in December. 
* 


In arecent issue of the Guelph Herald I no- 
ticed that Mrs. and Miss Edith, wife and 
daughter of Thomas Worswick, mechanical 
engineer, late of Toronto, left that 1p Sheers: 
to spend the winter with Mr. J. E. Worswic 
of Montgomery, Ala, 


On November 14a number of guests assem- 
bled at the residence of Mr. John Inglis, sr. 
The occasion was the marriage of his daughter, 
Miss Helen Inglis to Mr. George 8S. Beding- 
field. Rev. Mr. McKay performed the mar- 
riage ceremony. The bride’s attending maid 
was Miss Kate Brechbill of Berlin, and the 
groom was supported by Mr. Thomas Soole of 
thiscity. The wedding gifts were many, costly 
and appropriate. Mr. and Mrs. Bedingtield 
departed amid hearty congratulations from 
their assembled friends, 


° 


An attractive booklet announces a course of 
literary and scientific evenings in connection 
with the Presbyterian Ladies’ College by Prin- 
cipal Macintyre and Rev. John Stenhouse. The 
series opens November 29, and extends into 
May, 1890. 


The Academy of Music. 


On Thursday, Friday and Saturday, Decem- 
5, 6 and 7, the favorite actress, Marie Wain- 
wright, will appear at the Academy of Music 
in her superb presentation of Shakespeare’s 
Twelfth Night. This is said, on the authority 
of many of the ablest critics in America, to be 
the most artistic setting ever given to a Shake- 
spearan comedy. Manager Greene is to be con- 
gratulated on having secured this attraction. 
Miss Wainwright is well known to Toronto 
audiences from her visits here as leading 
woman with Lawrence Barrett, and during her 
starring tours with her husband, Mr. Louis 
James. She is one of the most beautiful 
women on the stage, and one of the most 
charming, skilful and intellectual of actresses. 
It is easy to understand that she should make 
an almost ideal Viola. The scenic display will 
be something splendid. There will be no in- 
crease in the regular prices. 


NATURAL WOOL 


The most important feature of 
Natural Wool Underwear is its soft- 
ness and beautiful appearance. 
This is due to the fact that it is 
made from the finest and purest 
Natural Wools, absolutely free from 
dye, making it practically unshrink- 
able (see our washing directions). 
The Undershirts are double-breast- 
ed and ribbed skirts. The Trowsers 
are spliced in seat with silk, making 
them durable, and the bands are 
fine sateen cloth, so as to fit snug. 
All weights and sizes. 


WHEATON & CO. 


17 King St. West, cor. Jordan 
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The Finest Turkish Cigarettes 


IN THE MARKET, 


TRY THEM 


ee 
ate 


NEW MUSI 
NADJ Y 


UE OUD ec rk vdigetcceer ibs cisseee¥uleys oeUldetas t $1 25 
i nape cogs ne RIT TE COE Ee eT Cee 75 
WPM VOULUi ess SUSPOE STV c deeb eli iwn beaded veneer’ vax 60 
ae REERTEL TL ee Cee 60 
i ee TL Tere eee eer 60 
Lightly, Lightly (most popular song in the opera)..... 40 
We Are the Deities, dramatic sonz................. . 4 


All ERMINE MUSIE also, publisher by 
Anglo-Canadisn Music Publishers’ Association, 


13 Richmond Street West. 





Ladies Stem Wi d and Set sun. . waLv WATCH, Fine 
American Movement, Guaranteed for 21 years, only $28 50. 
E. Beeton, High-Grade Watch Specialist, oop. Post-Office. 


Christmas and New Year's in the Tropies 


A personally conducted party will leave on 19th December 
for Nassau, Cienfuegos, S. Side Cuba, Havana 


(FIVE DAYS’ stay) and return on 8th January. 
ALL $130 


21 DAYS | 
EXPENSES INCLUDEDSf 
For full particulars of Ward Line apply to 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge 8t., Toronto. 


NEW 
SCARFS 


Just opened out some of the handsomest goods we have 
had this season, amongst them are the following new shapes: 


ROMA PUFFSCARFS 


Derbys in Lovely Colorings 
BOW TIES, Nice Neat Patverns 


Also to hand, re-order of our popular 


ENGLISH COLLARS 


FINE QUALITY, 








69 KING ST. WEST 


THE 


RECOGNIZED STANDARD BRANDS 


CIGARS 


MUNGO - . : 
CAB LE - - . - 
EL PADRE - . 


AND 


MADRE E HlJO 10 & I[6c. 


THE BEST VALUE. 
THE SAFEST SMOKE. 
THE MOST RELIABLE. 


The Purest of the Pure, 


NO CHEMICALS. 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING. 
THE BEST VALUE. 


M ISS M. MORRISON 


41 KING STREET WEB? 


Having now returned from New York, is prepared to show 
a large and choice assortment of 


MILLINERY NOVELTIES, 
NEW VEILINGS, Ete. 


Special attention has been given to the Dressmaking 
Department, which is complete with a select stock of 
Dress Goods and Dress Trimmings. 


MISSES KE. & H. JOHNSTON 


122 KING STREET WEST, 


OPPOSITE THE ROSSIN HOUSE, 


5c. 
5c. 
10c. 











Miss Johnston has returned from Paris, London and New 
York with a full line of 


Novelty Dress Goods and Trimmings 
DISPLAY OF 

PATTERN HATS AND BONNETS 

These goods are now being opened. 


THE FINEST DIAMUND 
RING 









} Ever offered in the Dominion for $@@. 
Sent by registered post to any address 
in Canada on receipt of price and size; 
which includes a handsome box. Ad- 
dress J. FRED WOLTZ, Diamond 
Broker, 41 Colborne street, Toronto, 
H Canada. 


ROOM 1, 
i 55 AND 57 ADELAIDB 
STREET EAST, 
TORONTO, 
High Grade 


sete WATCHES 


Non-Magnetic 
Gold and Silver—Wholesale and Retail 
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Fashion Chatter. 


—— 


Drar Mouiie.—Loose sleeves have come 
amongst us, and figuratively speaking, brought 
all their belongings, for they’ve come to stay. 
The two styles which find the most favor, are 
the leg o’ mutton, and the pleated sleeve with 
a tight cuff six inches long. Some of the leg o’ 
mutton sleeves are made a little less full than 
others, and when this is the case they are trim- 
med from shoulder to elbow with a pointed 
piece of velvet, or a v-shaped application of 
passementerie. 

Turbans, bonnets and even large brimmed 
hats are made of seal. Very pretty they look 
on account of their becoming richness, and 
many dollars they cost on account of their 
great demand. 

The three newest styles in furs are the tippet, 
the pereline, and the shoulder cape. The 
tippet is the old fashioned one come back, 
with the front tabs cut off. The pereline 
is atippet pointed back and front, and larger 
than the first mentioned tippet. The shoulder 
cape is an intricately-fashioned affair with 
high puffed shoulders, and often revers of a 
different kind of fur. How funny it woulc 
look to us to seea man carrying a muff, and 
yec I read an old pom written in 1638, in 
which a young Jawyer is spoken of as “a 
spark of the bar with his cane and his muff.” 
Dear me! The dudes can scarcely manage a 


muff? 
Pretty little velvet turbans have two wings of 


Jace exactly infront. The wings are wired and 
stand cut. The hgh collars of velvet threaten 
to change into lace ones, a Ja Queen Elizabeth. 
Scme man in writing of the coming collar 
wailed : ** Fancy a man trying to cuddle a girl 
with a foot of wired muslin starding out at 
the back of her neck, and especially where 
you’ve only a minute to snatch a couple of 
kisses ” 

** Dresses for the street are very, very plain,” 
asserts a fashion paper. I'm glad to know it’s 
correct to dispense with al] supe: fluity of goods, 
for 1 do not want one sixteenth of a yard extra 
on my dresses for the sake of the brushing. 

“Good dressing,” says Mis, Kendall, * means 
always the wearing of such garments as are 
considered appropriate and conventional tor the 
time and place in the country you are in.” 

I would Jike to hear frcm a number of ladies 
on the subject—where and when diamonds 
should be worn. I have my own cpinion, but 
it seemstoclash with that of many a wcman 
whom I meet on the streets of Toronto. 

A new Parisian invention is the glove pocket. 
Kid gloves have in the palm of the hand a tiny 
pocket, closing with a steel clasp. It holds 
quite an amount ot money—about as much as 
a wcman generslly has to carry—and I should 
think they would be much sought. The only 
thing is that fingers will wear out just as 
quickly as ever, and then the expensive pocket 
gloves are gone. 

Leather cases for bracelets are now made to 
hang frcm the side. If the chatelaine rage 
continues, my Jady will be able to carry all her 
belongings in the way of trinkets, in a jing- 
ling, glittering, dancing bunch, hanging from 
her belt. 

With much interest I have read an article on 
the origin and growth of the custom cf wear- 
ing bracelets. Men wore them in ancient 

times, sometimes on the upper arm. Then a 
bard of si ken or wcolen gocds was used, and 
the jewels sewn on it. These were called 
manacies. One of the Frenchmen at the Court 
of Charles V. wore for a whole year a bracelet, 
given and clasped on by his lady love. Bless 
the man! He wasn’t afraid someone would 
find out that he was enzaged and tell all the 
other girls and stop his fun 

Umbrella handles, mounted in silver and 
gold, grow heavier, and are now quite useful. 
One upon being opened discloses a wee powder 
box, ancther a scent boitle. and another a 
watch. Umbrellas will be stolen oftener than 

ever now. 

A new shoe is of tan and patent leather com- 
bined. Ugh! I don't like to think of it. Tan 
alore is bud enough, but with black——! 

Jackets are made to match nearly al) the 
tailor-made gowns. and a great many are wear 
ing scarlet jersey cloth short jackets. A Lon- 
doner, in writing of them, says that the way 
those bright little patcl ex of red come upon 
ove, in the midst of the London fog, is simply 

de-light-ful. 

The fashionable fall flowers are chrysanthe.- 
mums, while heather and autumn leaves are 
also used extensively. 

Yours sincerely, 
CLip CAREW. 


i 


The Surprises of Drama. 





A certain newspaper man and occasional 
writer on theatricals, well known to box oftice 
autocrats and dvorkeepers around town, bas 
never within the history of man been known 
to buy an entrance ticket at any of Toronto's 
theaters or concert halls. The other day he 
walked upto the box < flice wincow of one of 
our local play houses and accos'ed the indi 
vidual within, only to be answered wih : 

‘““You new-paper men always come around 
bothering a fellow when he’s busy. What is 
it?” 

The scribe looked fixedly at the young man 
inside as he thrust his hand deep into his 
trou-ers pocket and pulled out a roll of bills, 
He counted out seven dollars, w hich he handed 
in, and then, pointing to theplan, said : 

*““Give me these seven seats on the front row 
for next Friday night.” 

The ticket man’s eyes bulged out, he made 
several frautic zrabs at his head as if to corral 
his escaping wits, and then, with a yell that ! 
would have sounded well in La Tosca, he fell 
to the floor with a dull, —— 








Innocence Must be Protected. 
Tom—May I kiss your little baby sister ? 
Fauny (oped six cen, denurely)—No, she 

isn’t vid encuxh.— Murnseys Weekly, 


Might Count on Her for That. 


** Miss Sumpkins is a very sharp spoken 
girl,” said Biutkins to one ot his friends, 

* Yer; it bas struck me so. 

* Do you think she is a woman who would 
make home happy ¢” 

“I couldp’t say as to that; but I think you 
could count on her to make it interesting,’ 1 





cane now-a-days, what would they do with a 








back, after all these years? Don't you know 
your wife has married again? 

Mr. Arden— Yes, I heard of it afore I started. 
Guess I kin live here in peace now. 





The Easiest Way. 


Jones havi’ g 821t a stupid servant to do an 
errand, was ,)ea ly annoyed on finding that he 
had done exac ly the opposite of what he had 
been ordered. 

‘“Why, you haven’t common-sense,” he rem- 
onstrated. 

* But, sir 

“Shut up! I should have remembered that 
you were an idiot. When I'm tempted to send 
a fool on an errand again, I'll not ask you—I’ll 
gu my self,.”—/udge. 


” 








oe 


A Bright Journalist. 


Evening World Foreman (+xcitedly)—Here’s 
ago! Johnson, the murderer, has just been 
found innocent and the Governor has tele- 
graphed a pardon. We've got the whole ac- 
count of the hanging set up and the form is on 
the press. 

Editor (coolly)—Don’t get excited, my boy. 
Just set over the account in large caps: 


JOHNSON PARDONED! 


BELOW IS A FULL ACCOUNT OF WHAT HE 
ESCAPED, 





~ 


The Species Identified. 


: a . young. Mr. Dolly a spruce fel- 
ow 

Amy—I knew he was a stick, but I did not 
know exactly what kind. 


A Modern Enoch Arden. 
Old Neighbor—My goodness, Mr. Arden, you 


—— > 


Too Long for Her to Wait. 





Mrs. McNamara— Will yez hurry, man? It’s 
late t’ choorch we'll b . 

McNamara—Oi hev only me upper lip t’ 
shave, dar-rlin’, 

Mrs, McNamara—Oi tink Oj'll go on mesilf 
an’ meet yez comin’ back.—Judge. 








Fine Tailoring. 


Artistic tailoring is much more than a bom- 
bastic boast. It is that which imparts toa gar- 
ment a hundred per cent. greater value than it 
would otherwise have. It is something for 
which men who dress well are willing to pay a 
fair price. The qualities that are nec essary 10 
artistic tailoring are manifold, It requires a 
thorough knowledge of the mechanical struc- 
ture of garments, an ability to fit the human 
form property, a judgment thar is quick to 
decide correctly upon the appropriate, and 
a strict observance of the numberless subtle 
laws, the violation of which rendera the pro- 
duction of the harmonious and_ beautiful 
impossible. Such are the qualities which 
are flourishing at the Fashionable West 
End ‘Tailoring Establishment, having just 
received an elegant line of Black Cheviots tor 
morning wear, and would invite vour inspec- 
tion. HENRY A. TAYLOR Rossin House Block. 





I sit and quaff mv generous port, 
I like my sw: et cizar, Town, 
I love my ventle, trusting wife— 
In fa t T have a lov ng home 
What make it 80? well may you ask ; 
We quarrel not in it, wrony or rght— 
I'll teli the secret -’tis nota t sk, 


labor. 





LEADING LINES 


ROSENBAUM'S BAZAAR 
1659 King Street East---the Market 


Large crb'net frames, 25°.; school hags, 25¢.; plush 
satehels, 25c ; swingir g clubs, 25° ; infants’ baskets, 35e.; 
salt and pepyer set-, 15¢ ; and 25.000 other articles in the 
same proportion. Specral just received for the Chri-tmas 
trade, kia hody dolls, vith bisque heads, shoes, stockings, 
ow es and dress, only 25. 


eos Sone 


REPEsaT ORDER 


Just delive.ed, some 
more of those elegant 
Jackets at $5 75, cannot 
be equalled in the city. 

Also special lines at 
$3 75, $4 75 and up 

Seatette Manties to or- 
der a specialty with us. 














TORONIO SATURDAY 


But a pleasure: We resd THE -ATURDAY NIGHT ’ . 
And my wifs uses Nonsuch Stove Polish. 0 dust. No romp on orse 0 j 





PERFUMES 


A few of the Leading Odors 


OLD HUNDRED 
PERSIAN BOUQUET 

L'NDEN BLOOM 

“IUD OLIVE 

CHtRRY BLOS?0M 

CxAB APP. E BLOSSOM 
GOYA LILY 

MAY BELLS 

QUEEN BESS 


Besides all the specialties of the best makers. 


Bingham’s Pharmacy 


100 Yonge Street, Toronto 


UEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY, 


BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New Yors— THURSDAYS, 


BARBADOS 


Trinidad and West Indiee—FORTAIGHTLY. A. AHERN, 
Seco Quebeo 8.5 Co. Quebec. 


BARLOW CUMBER. AND, 72 Yonge 8t., 


NORDDEUTSCHER LLOYD 


Fist route to London and Coutirent. Express steamers 
twice a week from New York to Suuthampton (Loncon, 
Havre and Paris) and Beeme . 

8 8. LAMN.... 
B.S. BHD. cced essias 
S.S ALLER ... ; Weanenday, Dee 4 

Clvde built st a vere, Palatial equipment. OELRICHS 

& CO., 2 Bowing Green, New York. 


BAsLOW CUMBERLAND, 72 Yonge St., 








Toronto. 


.Wedresday, Nov. 27 
Saturday, Nov. 50 


Toronto. 










WINE DEPARTMENT 


Canadian Ales and Porter Native Wines 


Imported * Port ey 
Lager Beer Sterry ** 
Canadian Whiskys Taragona Wines 
imported * Madeira - 
Brandies Coca se 
Imported Ginger Ales Ginger ” 
Domestic Santomo Ne 


Clarets—Best Brands 
Liqueurs 


Imported Soda Weter 
Domestic ‘ 

St Leon Water Bittes 

Beth+sda ‘ ‘ ordials 

Apollinaris Water Rum 

Holland and Tom Gin Champagnes, &., &. 


SHAVER’S oe W NE VAULTS 


Louisa Street, cor. Yonge 
Telephone 1850 
(N.B.—AIl goods warrauted as represented.) 


HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 
CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 


For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Jewelry, Diamonds and Watches 
77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


DORENWEND'S 


Hair Dressing Rooms 


Ia where the ladies of Toronto go to have 
their hair attended to. 


Cutting, Shampooing, 
Singing, Dressing, &c. 


Ladies attended to at their residences. 
Haire Dressing for Parties, Balls, Enter- 
tainments, Etc. Appointme: t+ can be 
made by telcphone. Dorenwend also 
‘arries the largest stock of Hair Goods ia 
} Canada. 

Ladies’ wi mn oy Bangs, Wigs, 
Switches, Etc. 
Gents’ Toupees, Wigs, Ete. 


MT «” DORENWEND 
aris "Hair Works, 103 and 105 Yonge Street 


TELEP ‘ONE 1551. 


A. E. FAWCETT 


Successsor to C. Sheppard 


GHEMIST AND DRUGGIST 


67 King Street West 


Phy-.ans’ prescriptions and family recipes accurately 
compounded. Telephone No. 1s 


MRS. MILLER 


(LATE OF 100 YONGE ST.) 














Mode. Dress & Mantle Maker 


HAS REMOVED TO 


3 15 SPADINA AVENUE 


TRY OUR NEW PATENT 





YATISI 
YATISI 





CORSET 


NIGHT. 








| W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Are now showing the Finest Stock of FIRST-CLASS DRY GOODS ever shown retail in 
the Dominion. Although our Sales for October were the largest we have ever had, 
still our stock is too large, and with a view of largely reducing the same, 


WONDERFUL BARGAINS 


will be offered all THIS MONTH in Every Department. Every Lady in Town or 
Country will not only vet the finest stock in the Dominion to chcose from, but they 
will save money by doing theie FALL AND WINTER SHOPPING at 


W. 2 5 Sere, & CO.S 


17,19, 21, 23, 25 and 27 KING tnd EAST, and 12 Sane STREET. TORONTO 





FURS! FURS! 














JAMES HARRIS & CO. 











This is the most iceladiiiien and 
comfortable corset in the market. 


Sole Manufatturers for the Dominion 











LADIES’ TAILORS | 
COSTUME AND HABIT MAKERS | 


ced. Armstrong 
od Wien 2 he CO 


ely3, St 
ease 


el 
2 315 


i 
= 


- > Re 


The Light 
Running Da- | 
| 


Mestic Sewing | 
Machine, 


The first High | 
Arm, the first 
Oviinder shutrie, 
the first Larve 
Bobbin, the first 
Drop Leaf. the 
first Self Setting 
Needle, the tirst | 
Loose Pulley, the | 
first Under Braiaer | 


R. C. 
WHEDEAMPON | 


677 Queen St, 
uuj] West. 








99 Yonge Street 


Are now showing a magnificent range or 
BOAS and MUFFS in BEAR and all 
fashionable furs. 


Our Large Full Black Boas 


at $165 are the best ever offered in the 
city at the price. 


Seal Mantles and Walking Jackets 


ARE OUR SPECIALTY 


We guarantee a PERFECT FIT, and 
use only the best material in their manu- 
facture. 


REPAIRING PRCMPTLY ATTENDED TO 


JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


“LIAPPY THOUGHT’ 
RANGES. ~ 


Will burn for months without re- 
kindling, and seve at least one- 
third cf the fuel ordinarily used. 
Cven will bake perfectly at any 
time of the day. 


Over 30,000 mw in use in Canada 


EVERY RANGE GUARANTEED 








C. 8. MeRonald.& Co. 


187 wenge 9 Street 











LADIES 


ve Oe ee | i 
ARMAND HAIR STORE, 1 rol iBasiness Collec nt 


407 Yorge St,,407 | The most Practical Business Col- 
Are auein Ki hy que ted tomeke weir | lege, Shorthand Institute, end Tele- 
; graph School in Canada. 


pays inac vance toavoid diss ppointment 
fend five cents in. stamps and 


aswecano i take alimited number. 
Usth TE.EPHUNE 827 
The Perfection ae Hair Dyes : receive cur large new Pros pectus 
FXTRACY «:F WALNUTS) ee : 
For restoring gray. white, red. f ded cr bleached hair to, CCT talr ing valuable information. 
a: y desired shade from | ybht blonde toa deep brown, Fasie-t | Individual Instruction. Day and 


to wpol . instantaneous + ffect, harmle-s as water. Price, | 


per bottle, 81.50 Whoiesaie— Sole Agency four Ca ada Evening Sessions 











Retail. 

Recamier C eam, Recamier Ralm, Recamier Lotion for | 
moth ant freckles, Re amier soapand Powders. Le Ma que : a 
| Cosme tique fr the comp'exion. Also, Medicated Gloves | & ddress J. M. CROWLEY 
for white: ing the hands, etc 


| Arnand’s Hair St re, 497 Yonge Street, 407 | eicsie 


T RoNTO. TELEPHONE, 827. | Corner Yonge and Shuter Streets, Toronto, Can. 





>< Grand December Sale Oe 
H. S. MORISON & CO. 


21S YONGE STRE 


The Noted Mantle and er Hlouse 


OFFER GREAT BARGAINS FROM NOW TILL CHRISTMAS IN 


Mantles, Ulsters, Jackets; Wraps and Russian Circulars 


Our stock has never been so choice or more complete than at present, and the prices will 
certainly recommend them as being the cheapest in the city. In the 


DRESS DEPARTMENT 


| We are showing a choice lot of Handsome Broche Combinations and Border Dresses: also 


Piain with Combinations in Checks and Swipes 


SILKS 


In Royals, Luxors, Satin Mervs, and Faille Fancaise. 


FANCY GOODS aaa: Fine Irish Linen Lawn Fmbicidered Handkerchiefs, Ladies 


Fine Cambric Hewm-Stitched Hardkerchiets, Ladies’ Fine Silk 
. Handkerchiefs, plain and fancy, all imported specially for the 
™~ “Chetatae: ax trade, and at verv low prices; also Work Boxes, 
Glove Boxes and Fanev Goods in great variety, Ladies 


requiring the above should not purchase before inspec ting our 
stuck, 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








TWO OPINIONS. 


By the Author of “ Dobbin,® “Old Lovers,” Ete. 


OUR “FAMILY MERALD” 





It was an old-fashioned, shabby, comfortable 
room, half sitting-room, half school-room—a 
room where voices were always merry, where 
small jokes were well received, where the piano 
jingled gaily and scales were played to an 
accompaniment of merry laughter, where 
French syntax and ancient history were read in 
the morning and forgotten with tacility in the 
afternoon, and coffee of excellent richness was 
made and consumed in large quantities at 
strange hours. ; . 

The room was bright just now with a cheerful 
fire, which lighted up the wainscoted wall and 
the pictures opposite, and sent a flickering 
gleam now and then into the distant corners 
where the shadows dwelt. It revealed a littered 
table, draped with a shabby cloth, and bearing 
a collection of heterogeneous articles—a work- 
basket with satin lining and a dainty piece of 
embroidery half finished, a large spoon on & 
sticky dish, a French exercise and half-darned 
stocking, a cup containing golden-sirup, a bat- 
tered dictionary, and an open novel. In the 
uncertain light the litter was picturesque, 
and the three pretty girls in straight shabby 
little gowns who sat on the hearthrug were 
as picturesque and dainty and charming as 
though their stuff garments had been softest 
silk, their frills uncrumpled, their hands guilt- 
less of ink stains, and the toes of their slippers 
quite black and sound. ; , 

They sat in a half circle on the rug, with their 
elbows on their knees and their chins in their 
palms, looking up admiringly into a pair of 
good-natured humorous gray eyes above them. 
The young man with the gray eyes leaned back 
at his ease in the old schoolroom rocking-chair 
looked down smilingly at his pretty sisters, an 
caught the infection of their high spirits. It 
was a long time since they had last had Barry 
to themselves. How lucky it was that Aunt 
Anne and Miss Margery had gone out that 
evening! They had congratulated Barry over 
and over again on his good fortune in finding 
them alone; and they had entertained him 
royally, making a saucepanful of unusually 
crisp and rich coffee. Unfortunately Barry's 
appetite had somewhat failed him ; but he de- 
rived pleasure, he said, in seeing the feast pre- 
pared, and in watching others consume it. 

‘*And did you know, Barry, aunt Anne 
would be out to-night?” asked Loo. : 

* I thought it possible,” admitted Barry with 
a strange smile. 


‘* And did you guess, Barry, that we should | 


be all alone?” inquired Jess. ‘‘Did you guess 
that aunt Anne would take Miss Margery 
with her?” ‘ 

‘* That, I admit,” said Barry gravely, “was @ 
possibility that I did not foresee.’ : 

The three girls sat looking up at him stead 
fastly, their pretty brown eyes doing him 
homage. It was rarely indeed that i 
visits were as luckily timed as this. If he 
came sometimes when aunt Anne was out, it | 
always happened unfortunately that Mise 





ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


‘* Is she fair?” inquired Fan. 

** Yes, fair,’ said Barry, ‘ with pretty golden 
hair, you oe golden, the most beauti- 
ful color in the world.” - 

‘* And her eyes?” queried Loo. 
are blue,” said Barry. 

‘“*She must be lovely!” declared Jess reflec- 
tively. 

** Yes, she is,” agreed Barry, with enthusiasm, 
but confusion. 

“She isn’t clever, is she?” asked Fan. 
** Aunt Anne won't hold her up as a pattern to 
us?” 

**She’s the cleverest girl in the world,” said 
Barry simply. * 

* As clever as Miss Margery? 
evidently sceptical. s : 

* Quite,” laughed Barry—“ quite !’ 

‘“*And when will you be married, Barry?” 
asked Loo curiously. ‘ Will it be soon? Let it 
be soon! Let us bridesmaids—and, Barry 
dear, the bridesmaids can have gold lockets to 
keep in remembrance of you!” 

** Yes,” said Barry dubiously, ‘‘I’'ll bear that 
in mind, But you—you jump at conclusions 
very quickly. You see, she may refuse me.” 

**Oh, that isn’t likely!” declared Jess he ae 

“T don’t know,” rejoined Barry, evidently 
depressed by his doubts. ‘I think it’s very 


‘“*Her eyes 


Jess was 


likely. I'm a good enough fellow in my way; 
but T expect she hasn’t any great opinion of 
me. Why should she have?” 


There was a gloomy pause for about a min- 
ute. Barry stood with his back towards the 
tire; Jess clasped her hands behind her head, 
and looked before her reflectively. 

‘*In the novel,” she said musingly, ‘‘in Miss 
Margery’s novel the heroine refuses the hero. 
Then—I don’t think it is nice of him—he goes 
at once and marries some one else, some one 
quite different, someone quite poor and plain 
who is in love with him. Suppose—suppose 
she refuses you, shall you do that?” 

Barry’s eyes were twinkling with amuse- 
ment again. Thegirls’ faces were so specula- 
tive, so serious, that his own gravity deserted 
him. 

“* Yes—that is precisely what I should do,” 
he said. 

At that moment a footstep was heard in the 
assage outside, and he stood alert. But his 
ace fell when the footstep drew near ; the one 

he had listened for was lighter and quicker 
than this. A tap came at the door, and a ser- 
vant entered to lay the cloth for the school- 
supper. Barry moved to go. 

** We'll keep the secret,” said the girls, as he 
took his leave. ‘‘ We won't breathe a word to 
anyone. Goud night, Barry! Come again 
soon |” 

**Good night!” said Barry, still lingering. 
** Don't—don’t bother about the secret if—if you 
care to tell it, you know. Only—well, you 
needn't mention it to aunt Anne; and out-of- 
doors you needn't say anything about it.” 


Half an hour later, as the girls sat at the 





Margery was at home; and Barry was so 
sweet tempered that he never would confess 
that Miss Margery’s presence spoilt his visit. 
It was true that Miss Margery was different 
from many governesses—she was young—she 
was not starched and stiffened and spectacled 
—she was pleasing and merry. Still she wasa 
governess—that fact remained. Moreover, she 
was aclever governess, which was certainly a 
disadvantage; she knew the kings of ancient | 
history, she had mastered the complications of | 
stocks and cube-root, she smiled at the simpli- 
‘ityof French syntax, and found no difficulty 
in interpreting the obscurest poets. It was 
undoubtedly good of Barry to ignore so much 
cleverness and appear at his ease with Miss 
Margery. It was ‘like Barry,” the girls de- 
clared. 

‘*And how came Aunt Anne to take Miss 
Margery with her?” asked Barry. 

‘Oh, it’s a working-party, you know!” said 
Fan simply, with the air of one who gives an 
exhaustive explanation. 

‘‘The working-party lasts a long while,” 
observed Loo cheerfully. ‘‘ Hours! They 
can't come back before you go.” 

Barry looked into the fire rather absently for 
a few moments; then he glanced back again at 
the girls’ upturned beaming faces and laughed 
suddenly. 

‘** Do you tell Miss Margery how glad I am to 
miss her?” he asked, curiously. 

His kindly lips twitched a little, his gray eyes 
were twinkling merrily; and presently, when 
no one was speaking, he laughed again, and 
did not explain the reason, though three pairs 
of eyes looked at him inquiringly. 

‘**[ wonder if Miss Margery rejoices at miss- 
ing me?” he queried, after a brief pause. 

**No; I don’t think she minds,” said Fan, 

‘*Minds! Miss Margery likes Barry!” said 
Jess, in a tone of authority. ‘“ Of cour:e she 


likes him! She has put youfinto her novel, 
Barry. You are the hero—I mean you are like 
the hero—I mean the hero is like you.” 

Jess was the eldest and prettiest and most 
vivacious of the sisters. Fan and Loo were 
children still; but Jess, though her hair feli 
zbout her shoulders and her straight cut gown 
was short for her, was seventeen, and had 


womanly imperative little ways that were very | 
charming. It was always Jess whohad most to 
say. ; 

**The hero isn’t really like you, Barry,” she 
exclaimed —‘‘only the broad shoulders and 
long legs and arms and gray eyes. And Miss 
Margery has altered that now~—his eyes are | 
brown in the last part.” 

**And he falls in love,” interposed Loo con- } 
clusively. ‘‘I don’t see that he’s like Barry.” 

There was a moment's pause, and then Jess 
sighed. 

**T should like to fall in love,” she said feel- 
ingly. ‘* Why don’t you fall in love, Barry? 
You're old enough.” 

Barry laughed. 

‘*Fall in love with some one beautiful,” said | 
Fan. 

“And very rich,” put in 
clever,” added Fan. 

‘*And, when you have fallen in love, come 
ind tell us all about it, Barry dear,’ said Jess. 

Barry put his elbows on his knees after the 
fashion of his sisters, rested his chin on his 
hands, and looked down silently with laughing | 
eyes. Suppose he told these children some 
portion of his secret! The thought came to 
him suddenly, and itseemed a goodone. They 
chattered freely enough to Miss Margery, and 
there was something he would like Miss Mar- 
gery to understand—something he would like 
her to guess. He spoke quickly, pleased with 
his own thought. 

‘*Suppose I tell you a secret?” he said. 

‘A secret? Oh, yes, tell it!” cried the girls 
eagerly. 

‘** Suppose,” continued Barry slowly, a little 
embarrassed and trying his best to speak un- 
cuncernedly—‘ suppose I tell you that—thnatc I 
am in love?” 

All the girls leaned a little nearer to him. 

‘* Barry, you’re serious?” said Jess, almost 
accusingly. 

** Quite.” 

There was a moment’s pause ; then the three | 
girls spoke at once. 

a Who is it, Barry?” 
they asked. 

‘* Barry won't tell us who it is,” added Jess, 
as she watched her brother's face. ‘*‘ We know 
her, Barry ?” 

‘* Yes, you know her,” he replied, awkwardly, 
finding this catechising more embarrassing 
than he had foreseen. He got up, drew him- 
self upright. and stood with his hands in his 
pockets in a careless attitude, trying with ill- 
success to feel at ease. 

“Is she —e asked Jess. ‘‘Oh, yes, 
very,” said arry, readily. 

“Tall, Barry?” ‘ As tall as a woman should 
be,” with decision. 


Loo.—*‘ And not 


**Do we know her?” | 





| and looked round expectantly. 


; see us alone—there were things he wanted to 


| gery lightly, with a smile. 


| sleeve ! 


| ** And Barry told us such a wonderful secret, 


startled way at the girls. 
of Barry's marriage as though it were a certain 
and near event, and for some reason her spirits 
suddenly sank and she found it impossible 
either to smile or answer. 


es!” cried Fan, graphically. 
she’ll be nice—I do 


lovely. 
they've nothing to try their tempers. 
you always wish you were beautiful, Miss Mar- 
ony! 

iss 
posture, and now stood looking down at the 
fire, her face turned away from the girls. 


voice quavered a little and spoilt her careless 
speech. 


foolish, li 
laugh. 
to the mirror above the mantel. 
pale, and she stared in a dull unadmiring way 
at her sad brow and set lips. 
beautiful—and she was foolish, for she still re- 
gretted her lack of beauty. 


table, with their elbows on the white cloth, 
their eyes sparkling, their tongues busy, a 
carriage stopped beneath the _ schoolroom 
window, and aunt Anne and Miss Margery. 
came in-doors talking to each other. A sweet 
musical voice said *‘Good night ” cheerily, and 
a light footstep was heard mounting the stairs. 
The girls removed their elbows from the table 
In another mo- 
ment the schoolroom door opened and Miss 
Margery, their governess, came in, 


She was a small, slim, dainty looking girl, 
four or five years older than her oldest pupil. 
Her blue-gray eyes and her sweet merry lips 
were charming; she carried herself well, with 
an air of quiet simple dignity; but she was 


| pleasing, graceful, and piquant rather than 


pretty. Her mouth, though no one ever wished 
it smaller, was a little too large perhaps for 
correct beauty; her nose, though no one ever 
wished it larger, was a small and an insignifi- 
cant feature ; her complexion was soft and clear, 
but here and there the sun had touched it too 
lovingly and had left a tiny freckle on the fair 
skin. When she glanced quickly and frankly 
and her eyes smiled and her lips were curved 
in mirth or tenderness, it was difficult then 
and thence forward to remember that she was 
not beautiful. . 


She smiled now as she entered the school- 
room. The working-party had been dull, and 
she was glad to be back again in the cheery 
atmosphere of her own bright room. The girls 
were all talking together, and talking more 
loudly than was consistent with polite be- 
havior, but the very noise was homelike and 
welcome. Jess drew a chair to the table for 
her; Fan took her hat and wrap; Loo put the 
wine and biscuits and cake near her hand. — | 

**T have been gone a long while,” said Miss 
Margery, wit a little sigh. ‘‘ You have not 
been dull, girls?” 

* Duil!’ cried Fan. ‘‘ Miss Margery, who do 
you think has been here? He came almost as 
soon as you had started; and he went away 
only just now! It has been such a lovely even- 
ing! 

Miss Margery’s face had flushed a little; she 
looked away from her pupils, and found herself 
coaenees to ask them who their visitor had 
een. 

‘** Barry guessed that Aunt Anne would be out 
to-night,” said Jess. ‘I think he wanted to 


tell us.” 

‘‘Had he secrets to tell?” asked Miss Mar- 
“Loo, your elbow 
has rubbed the inevitable hole through your 
That must be mended to-morrow.” 

Perhaps she was not sorry just then to find a 
flaw in some one. It afforded an excuse fora 
swift change of subject, and helped her to feel 
at her ease again. 

“*T'll mend it,” said Loo meekly, but hastily. 





Miss Margery, about himself. You would never 
have guessed that Barry wasin love, would you, 
Miss Margery?” : 


The close scrutiny of three pairs of eyes sud- 


denly fixed upon her face was embarrassing. 


Miss Margery rose up and went to the fire. She 


knelt on the rug, and made a pretence of 


warming her hands, which were not cold. 
“You never would have guessed it, would 


| you?” echoed Jess. 


Miss Margery thought she had guessed it 
* Did 


long ago; but she did not say so. 


**Is he in love then, Jess?” she asked. 


he tell you so?” 


‘* He told us all about it,” replied Jess. 
‘* And we are going to be the bridesmaids,” 


| added Loo. 


Miss Margery turned quickly and looked ina 
They were talking 


** We shall have gold lockets and new dress: 

** And, oh, I hope 

ope she will be!” 

‘** She’s pretty,” said Jess, ‘* Barry says she’s 

Beautiful people are generally 1 
Jon’t 


I do!” 
Margery had risen from her kneeling 


Her 
“ eran I used to wish it—when I was 

e you, Jess,” she said, with a little 
In spite of herself, her eyes were raised 
Her face was 


No; she was not 


‘* Barry described her to us,” continued Jess, 


** She is fair—I wish I was fair!—and her hair 
is golden—the prettiest color—gold.” 

Miss Margery, looking up again, caught a 

limpse of her own reflection once more. Her 
fair was pretty—it was brushed back from her 
raceful waves, and coiled simply and 
loosely about her shapely little head—but it 
was not golden. There were threads amongst 
it of a warmer tint than gold, and her eyes 
were blind to its prettiness She had been 
used all her life to think of it and speak of it as 
red ; but she had neyer hated its redness as she 
hated it now. 

** And her eyes,” said Fan, ‘‘are blue. There 
are no blue eyes in the family yet. Barry's 
eyes are called blue sometimes, but his are like 
yours, Miss Margery.” 

And Miss Margery’s eyes were grey. 

‘** She is tall,” put in Loo.” 

“* Very tall,” corrected Jess—‘'as tall, Barry 
said, as ever a woman should be. 

And Miss Margery was five foot one. 

** She is clever,” interposed Fan ; ** and that’s 
apity. Weare rather sorry she’s quite so per- 
fect—Aunt Anne will grieve more than ever 
over our small abilities, She is as clever as 
you, Barry says.” 

** And believe he thinks her cleverer,” 
whispered Loo contidentially. 

“ That is not impossible,” said Miss Margery, 
in a sad, rather weary tone. 

All her cheery, buoyant spirits were gone. 
She sat down in the rocking-chair where Barry 
had sat, and leaned back against its soft faded 
cushions, and tried to join in the conversation 
of the girls—to answer in her usual tone, and to 
smile at the right time—and failed. Things 
that had always been easy were suddenly im- 
possible. To smile, to speak lightly, was _be- 
yond her power. She answered at random 
when the girls spoke to her; and presently 
they decided that Miss Margery was tired. 
Barry’s affairs did not appear to interest her ; 

erhaps she was a little dull and sleepy after 
working-party. They ceased to address 
their remarks to her, and drew close to the fire 
again, and began to discuss eagerly with one 
another many, matters of deep interest— where 
Barry would live, what Aunt Anne would say, 
how often Barry would invite them to stay 
with him, whether their bridesmaids’ dresses 
should be silk or cashmere. Miss Margery sat 
very still in her rocking-chair, and their clear 

oung voices seemed to come from quite a 
ong way off. She scarcely heeded their words, 
and yet the next day all their merry chatter 
came back to her, and she remembered clearly 
every trifling remark that they had made. 

ds it was sweet of Barry to tell us,” said Fan, 
with a sigh of satisfaction. 

““Very sweet!” sighed Loo, ‘I wish we 
hadn’t to keep it secret. I should like to startle 
Aunt Anne with the news. Wehave told Miss 
Margery. Is there no one else we can tell?” 

Miss Margery looked down at the girls with 
asmile that wasa very poor one considering 
the great effort it cost. 

“A secret! Was it a secret?” she said. 
‘““Your ways of keeping secrets are a little 
strange.” 

**But this,” explained Jess, ‘‘ was only 
partly asecret. We need not bother about keep- 
ing it, Barry said; only—-only we were not to 
mention it to Aunt Anne, and not to mention 
it to any one out of the house.” 

‘Rut that,” said Fan reflectively, ‘leaves 
only Miss Margery to tell.” 

Nothing happened during the next few days. 
No visitors came to the school-room, Aunt 
Anne had no new duties for her nieces and 
their governess, there were no more working 
parties requiring Miss Margery’s assistance in 
the stiffest seams and the biggest button holes. 

The uneventful days left Nessa Margery 
strangely pale and weary, She was cheerful 
to everyone at all times; but she overdid the 
cheerfulness now and then, and smiled when 
she should have sighed. 

Barry's regiment was stationed at Detmouth, 
some nine or ten miles away, and he rode over 
frequently. Twice he had ridden back deject- 
edly ; Aunt Anne had been at home, and her 
conversation, though profitable, had not been 
stimulating. The third visit was timed with 
more foresight; Aunt Anne had driven to 
town with her two youngest nieces, and Barry 
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From the earliest days of medicinul ecience 
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love! 


Barry would be gone. 


drawn, and Jess was alone, 


TT, 
argery ?’ 


Nessa; ‘‘he would not return that way.” 
* But he did to-day,” rejoined Jess. 
yo he wanted a longer ride. 
think Barry is bothered.” 


tioningly and pitifully at Jess. 


to say a a word. 


went up at once to the schoolroom where | him a single question about himself he 
Nessa Margery and his sister Jess were sitting | looked so gloomy and miserable. I believe 
alone together. _ ’ she has refused him, Miss Margery—in fact, I 

Jess was painting, scattering very black | am sure she has. I asked him if he would be 


birds over a very blue sky ; Nessa was sitting 
near the window. It was towards the window 
that Barry looked as he greeted Jess, and his 
gray eyes smiled happily. Nessa looked up 
quickly, and her face flushed — pale 
again. In the past few days she had realized 
what she had never admitted to herself before 
—that she loved Barry, and that she had fan- 
cied—been sure indeed—that her love was re- 
turned, She had been trying vainly to laugh 
at her mistake, to put it away from her 
thoughts asa matter of little consequence. She 
had failed—-she knew not how entirely she had 
failed. Her heart beat joyfully at the mere 
sound of Barry’s footstep and voice; and the 
_next moment, at the sudden thought of the 
beautiful golden-haired girl whom Barry loved, 
the whole world seemed joyless. 


Barry smiled down at her as he took her 
hand, and she looked up at him quietly, and 
smiled back; but her glance perplexed and 
troubled him. The look of gladness he had 
been used to see in her eyes was gone; her 
voice, when she spoke to him, had lost its old 
note of pleasure; her smile was more courteous 
than natural. She remembered, as she glanced 
up at him, that he must have meant her to 
know his secret—that he must have intended 
the girls to tell her. Shethought she knew his 
motive. He had guessed that she cared for 
him, and he had done what was best, what was 
kindest. But the humiliation of his kindness 
crushed her. There was only one thing she 
could do—she must prove to him, so ciearly 
that he should never doubt again, that he had 
been mistaken in his supposition—that she was 
happy, unmoved, indifferent. 

PP ourre busy,” said Barry half apologetic- 
ally. ‘‘I—I’m interrupting you, I expect. Is it 
the great novel, Miss Margery?” 

** We told him about it,” Jess hastened to ex- 

lain. 
“ How is the hero, Miss Margery?” inquired 
Barry, with laughing eyes. ‘ Does the heroine 


likely he would never be married—never!” 

The days wore slowly away. Nessa looked 
paler ; and her efforts to be ave gay and 
alert sometimes failed. Twice or thrice Barry 
rode over from Detmouth, and each time he 
arrived with a graver, less hopeful air, and de- 
perne’ more gloomily, Barry was unhappy— 

is unhappiness was obvious to the most care- 
less observer. 

It was one afternoon in January, and Nessa 
was at home alone. She was sitting at the 
piano in the cold dreary drawing room down 
stairs, and looking absently before her at a 
song which she was not singing. The drawing 
room opened into a conservatory, and suddenly 
a quick footstep came across the conservatory 
stones. Nessa rose from the piano quickly, 
with the intention of escaping unobserved, but 
Barry was already in the room, coming to- 
wards her with a grave smile and holding out 
his hand. 

*““No one is at home, Captain Dennis,” she 
explained hurriedly, as he held her hand in his. 
. 3arry’s eyes sparkled as he looked down upon 

er. 

** You are at home,” he said quietly. 

‘Would you like to go and meet them?” 
asked Nessa. ‘‘They meant to walk to Elm 
Tree Corner; they wil be returning by now.” 

“IT am not impatient,” said Barry. ‘ Will 
you let me stay here? Indeed it was not the 
others I came to see ; I think—I think I hoped 
to find you alene, Miss Margery.” 

Nessa stood before the cheerless fire, and 
looked down at the rug at her feet. No suit- 
able answer came to her ; her face flushed sud- 
denly and her hands trembled. Barry stood 
looking down at her, his gray eyes full of pas- 
sionate love and deep tenderness, He was 
not hopeful of success ; but he was going to take 
his chance. Uncertainty was worse than 
failure—he meant to know the worst or the 


still prove relentless ?” best that life had in store for him. 

‘Oh, that part is past!” said Jess. ‘‘ The **In fact, it was you I wished to see,” he 
hero is now married to the plain girl—the | said. ‘‘ Miss Margery, will you listen to me?” 
plain girl who was in love with him. I Nessa looked up quickly and tried to say that 
don’t think much of that hero. Barry | she could not listen, but found it impossible. 


All her charming little airs of decision and 
authority—her governess ways—were gone. 
She clasped her hands tightly before her be- 
cause they trembled so foolishly; she met 
Barry’s glance and looked down again. If she 
had only smiled, Barry felt that his task would 
have been easier ; if he could only have taken 
her hand or looked into her eyes as he spoke, 
he could have spoken with more effect. 

“Tm not eloquent,” said poor Barry. 
‘“‘There’s something I’ve been wanting to say 
to you, and I wish I could say it better—per- 
haps you know it already. I—I love you, 
Nessa; and I want to ask you to be my wife.” 

There was silence for fully 4 minute; Nessa 
stood looking down still, and Barry could not 
see the tears in her eyes, nor how her lips 


does, though—don’t you, Barry? When Barry's 
real heroine refuses him, he is going to marry 
some plain girl who loves him—aren’t you 
Barry? You said so, Barry—Barry, you did 
a so!” 

3arry, guilty, or not guilty, was undoubtedly 
self-conscious and cover with confusion, 
Miss Margery, gathering together her writing 
materials, smiled ina mirthless way, as though 
the discussion failed tointerest her. Her pres- 
ence embarrassed Barry; she looked out ab- 
sently at the gray sky and the bare trees, and 
wondered what excuse she could make to leave 
him alone with Jess, 

For the next ten minutes Jess chattered 
without interruption. Miss Margery was 
quiet; Barry was observing her gravely and 


anxiously. At last Jess paused, and Nessa | quivered. 
looked round, and wished she would talk ‘*‘ Answer me, Nessa,” he went on, with a 
again. ’ little break in his voice. ‘Tell me, dear—is 


Barry, in some subtle way, understood that 
his call was a mistake that afternoon. 

‘* You were busy, both of you,” he said apolo- 
getically again. ‘‘Am I wasting your time? 
Tell me if lam, you know.” 

‘*No,” said Miss Margery. ‘*Jess’s work is 
unimportant; and I—I was going away. I 
think—it is so fine—there are things that I 
need in the village.” 

She was conscious that she had stumbled 
over her excuse ; she was consciots that Barry's 
face flushed suddenly, and that he looked at 
her sadly as she went away. Her eyes were 
glistening with tears and a little sob broke 
from her as she reached her room and closed 
the door. She took her hat, and stood before 
the omceing table for a minute as she put it on. 
The sight of her own wistful face, flushed, sad, 


what I ask hopeless?” 

For a momenta temptation came to the girl. 
Why should she not accept him? He was un- 
happy, and she was unhappy; might she not 
help him to forget his loneliness and disappoint- 
ment? Would she not be happier even as his 
unloved wife than she could ever be alone? Wh 
should she reject this small measure of homer 
ness that was offered to her? Perhaps it was 
the moment’s wavering which made her answer 
so resolute when that moment had passed. 
Her eyes were bright with indignant reproach 
eaane looked up, her lips were no longer tremu- 
ous. 

“It is quite hopeless,” she said—* quite! 
Surely you knew—you must have known— 
what my answer would be? How could it be 
any other?” 


and tear-stained, reminded her by force of con- 
trast of the beautiful face whose features were 
unknown to her—the face of the lovely girl 
whom Barry loved. That girl would never 
need to weep—she would beso happy in Barry's 


It was cold out of doors, and the lonely walk 
ema a keen east wind seemed very long. 
essa would not return until it was likely that 
The winter afternoon 
was over when she came back to the school- 
room ; the gas was lighted, the curtains were 


‘* Barry stayed such a short time!” said Jess, 
**You didn’t meet him, Miss 


r 
* Nowt have come from the village,” replied 


‘** T sup- 
Miss Margery, 


** Bothered?” echoed Nessa, looking ques- 


‘* Yes, dreadfully bothered ; he hadn’t a word 
I couldn’t ask 


married soon, and if we might tell Aunt Anne, 
and he said that it was all hopeless. that most 


el 
STHELENS, LANCASHIRE, ENGLAND. 
THE WORLD’S MEDICINE 


no antidote has achieved such a reputation as 


BEECHAM’SS PILLS 


Their fame has reached the uttermost parts of the earth; their curative power is universally acknowledged to a de- 
gree unprecedented ‘n the annals of physicial research ; and it is echoed from shore to shore that for Bilious and Nervous 
Disorders, Indigestion with its dreaded allies, and for assisting Nature in her wondrous functions, they are 


WORTH A GUINEA A BOX 


BEECHAM’S PILLS—the wonderful English Medicine—are a safe and speedy cure for Weak Stomach, Im- 
peaee Digestion, Sick Headache, Constipation, Disordered Liver, etc. 
nited States at 25 cents a box, or will be mailed on re: eipt of price by B. F. ALLEN & Co., 365 Canal Street, New York, 


Sold by all diuggists in the 


Prepared only by Tuos. Brecuam, St. Helens, Lancashire, England. 


» 








There was silence again for a while as Nessa 
stopped speaking; and then there came the 
sound of approaching footsteps and voices. 

‘I've been a fool!” cried Barry hastily. 
** I’ve offended you and hurt you! Forgive me, 
Miss Margery! 

But, instead of Nessa’s answer, there came 
three cheery exclamations of surprise and de 
light. The girls tripped into the room; and 
Barry, too low-spirited to resist, found himself 
meekly —— three imperious commands, 
and seating himself by the tire to converse with 
his sisters and wait for aunt Anne and tea. 

Jess sat down on the floor before the fire and 
wielded the poker with energy and good effect. 
Loo and Fan stood regarding Barry by the 
light of the newly-awakened flame, and decid- 
ing that his spirits were as low as on the occa- 
sion of his last visit. Suddenly they heard the 
sound of the door being shut quietly. 

“Oh, Miss Margery is gone!” said Jess. 
** Miss renee always goes when you come 
now. Barry, dear, I have fancied lately that 
you and Miss Margery dislike each other.” 

Barry laughed somewhat mirthlessly. 

**There’s something the matter with Miss 
Margery,” declared Fan, in her clear decided 
young voice. ‘‘She’s like Barry—!ow and 
dismal and out of sorts. I believe si.e cries 
when she goes to bed.” 

: “I believe she lies awake for hours,” said 
400, 

““ Why don’t you cheer her up then?” asked 
Barry wrathfully. ‘‘She wants change of air 
she wants more cheerful society. What's the 
gocd of aunt Anne—what’s the good of you 

girls—if you can’t make Miss Margery happy?” 

The girls looked at him wonderingly. Barry 
was out of temper—not like himself to-night. 

“*T expect she’s lonely,” said Fan, in a medi- 
tative tone, after a few moments’ pause. ‘She 

has no home, you s2e. Things must be a little 
dull for her. I should hate to be Miss Margery! 
Twenty-two, with no sisters, and not even very 
er leg 
‘* Not very pretty!’ exclaimed Barry. ‘‘Miss 
Margery is the prettiest girl I know! The 
prettiest —a thousand times the prettiest !” 

“But, Barry,” expostulated Jess, ‘her hair 
is red !” 

‘*Her hair is golden,” said Barry calmly. 

‘Only in some lights,” demurred Fan. 

“Tn all lights!” declared Barry, in a tone ot 
conviction. ‘ And, if it is ever red, then all 
hair should be red—that’s clear.” 

““And should all eyes be gray ?” inquired 
Fanny, naively. 

‘** Miss Margery’s eyes are blue,” said Barry. 

“Blue!” cried the three girls, ‘‘ Blue, 
Barry |” 

‘** Look at them again,” rejoined Barry quiet- 
ly. ‘*They’re the prettiest eyes in the world 
—not like china saucers, but a soft blue, a 
beautiful blue, the only blue in the world 
worth looking at!” ; 

The girls were gazing curiously at their 
brother; some idea of their mistake and Miss 
Margery’s was dawning upon them. 

‘*Perhaps you call Miss Margery tall too?” 
said Jess laughingly. 

“She is tall enough,” replied Barry. ‘ She 
is as tallas a woman should be. I hate a girl 
to be as tall as a man—as tall as a lamp-post!” 

** Barry!” cried Jess suddenly. ‘* Oh, here’s 
aunt Ann coming! Why has she come just 

te Is it Miss Margery you are in oon 
w , 


‘* Who else should it be?” replied Barry. 

*“‘And we told her,” said Jess, “that you 
were in love with some one tall and stately 
and beautiful! She thinks she is plain, Barry. 
She thinks it is someone else that you are in 
love with. We said the other girl—the beauti- 
ful girl that doesn’t exist—must have refused 
you, because you have been so gloomy. Barry 
dear—oh, here’s aunt Anne—bother aunt Anne! 
i we're awfully sorry we've made mis- 
chief.” 

‘Let's go and undo it,” suggested Fan. 

‘* Let’s go and find Miss Margery,” said Loo. 

“Stop, girls,” cried Barry—‘‘I’ll go!”—and 
he went. 





A Boundary Question. 


Lawyer—Then your troublesome neighbor has 
ut up the fence after all, and his fowls no 
onger come to scratch up your garden? But, 
however did you manage it witheut going to 


law? 

Smith—Finding that he turned a deaf ear to 
all my complaints about his hens, I changed 
my tactics and began to send him a dozen eggs 
every two or three days, saying that his hens 
had laid them. After a while I dropped it off, 
and he ney put up his new fence. The 
thing was done in less than a fortnight, 








A Box and Cox Arrangement 


“How does it happen that the couple over 
the way live so happily together? They have 
been married now twenty-two years, and have 
never yet had a dispute,’ 

‘“‘No wonder; she goes out teaching music 
all day long away from home, and he is a night 
compositor, on a daily paper.” 
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S ‘** You must be a good genius?” 
mn ‘*I'm only a tramp,” said the ghost, ‘ 
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™ Caught in a Storm. 


“We might just as well have been standi 
behind the counter in New York all these ten 
days,” sighed Barbara Hale, “*for all the out- 
of-the-way adventures we've had” i 

‘ “Who wants out-of-the-way adventures? 
¥ said Dorcas Dunn, scornfully. 
‘*Behind the counter, indeed!” chimed in 
Mary Vannecker. ‘‘Can you breathe in clover- 
scented air like this behind the counter? Can 
ou get the mountain view from Sixth Avenue? 
W What more would the girl want, I should like 


to know?’ 
Barbara sighed once more, and shook her 


head. 

**It is all so tame,” she said. “It isn’t what 
I expected at all.” 

The three girls—Barbara, Dorcas and Mary— 
were sitting on a side hill under the shade of a 
grand old cedar tree. 

Barbara, who had once taken a quarter’ s les- 
sons in drawing, had a sketch-board in her lap, 
and was trying, with but little success, 1t must 
be owned, to reproduce the lovelx ribbon-like 
curves of the river that wound its way through 
the valley below. 

Mary had her needlework in her lap, and 
Dorcas, with her hands clasped under her 
head, had long given up all attempt to read the 
= covered novel that she had brought with 

er, 
‘* The sky and the sunshine are so much bet- 


ter,” she said. 





. They were three shop se , ambitious, 


spirited young things, ull of life and aspira- 
tions, even though they were kept down by the 
force of circumstances ; and they clubbed to- 
gether their slender resources in order to enjoy 
their vacation to better advantage. 

Dorcas, the business member of the firm, had 
bought an excursion ticket first, and traveled 
out to Schepp’s valley to see what could be 
done, But it is needless to say that the hotel 
and boarding house prices were far beyond 
their simple means. 

‘*Is there no place,” said she, ‘‘where we 
could obtain one room and the very simplest 
fare tor less money?” 

‘** You might try old man Morris,” said the 
portly dame who kept the Valley House. ‘“‘It’s 
a quiec place, and Mrs. Morris she ain’t no 
great of a cook, but there’s them as has 
boarded there, I'm told.” 

** Where is it?” eagerly asked Dorcas. 

The landlady went to the door to point out a 

slender blue thread of smoke that was curling 
up heavenward from a mass of woods on a dis- 
tant hill, and once more Dorcas set forth on 
her pilgrimage, this time with undoubted suc- 
cess. 
She engaged one room. The board, to be 
sure, was plain, the bed, a coarse husk mat- 
tress, with a blanket spread on the floor for 
Dorcas herself, the furniture, home-made and 
unpainted. But there was a grove of pine 
woods in the rear; the blackbirds piped their 
silver flures all day long, and the bees darted in 
and ow of the red lilies by the garden wall, and 
our three heroines believed themselves to be in 
paradise. 

But even as Barbara thus bewailed herself, a 
ortentous shadow swept across the sun, ond 

ooking around they saw that a mass of livid 
purple thunder clouds had piled themselves up 
along the western sky, while distant mutter- 
ings, and now and then a sudden flash, an- 
nounced the coming of a storm. 

Dorcas sprang to her feet, Barbara began to 
fold up her sketching apparatus, Mary put her 
thimble and scissors in her pocket. 

** We must get home as quickly as possible !” 
cried all three. 

But in availing themselves of a short cut 
across a patch of woods they got hopelessly lost. 
The sun set behind the purple battlement of 
clouds, the dusk fell quickly in these dense 
woods, and the rain began to patter down in 
huge drops. 

Barbara, the aspirant after adventure, began 
to cry. 

** We are lost !” she said. 

‘* Lost? Nonsense!” exclaimed brave Dorcas. 
‘**When I can see the railway track shining 
down below. Who ever got lost close to a rail- 
way line? Let's make for the track.” 

** And perhaps get run over!” lamented poor 
Barbara. 

**Not likely, when there’s one train a day, 
and that at noon,” laughed Dorcas. “If we 
walk along the track we must come out some- 
where, don’t you see?” 

“And beside,” added Mary, “‘ there’s a little 
ruined cabin not far from here where the rail- 
road flagman used to live before they changed 
the location of the station. I remember Mrs. 
Morris showing it to me once.” 

‘“*Oh! oh!” shrieked Barbara. ‘I could not 
go there. The flagman was killed on the track. 
Oh, there's a ghost there!” 

** Would you rather stay here and be drenched 
through and through with the rain?” severely 
demanded Mary. 

‘*Or perhaps struck with lightning!” added 
Dorcas. 

And the upshot of it was that the three fugi- 
tives took refuge in a miserable old shauty 
close by the railroad track, where weeds were 
growing up in the cracks of the floor, and a 
plentiful portion of the rain came _ pattering 
through the leaks in the roof, while the old 
stone chimney, all settling to one side, looked 
as if no stroke of lightning could harm it very 
much. 

**But it’s some shelter,” said ne. cheer- 
fully. ‘‘ We'll stay here until the shower is 
over, and then make the best of our way home.” 

The shower, however, showed no indication 
of abating. The rain still poured down in 
sheets ; the thunder still bellowed through the 
rocky gorge where the cabin had been built ; 















tried,” said Dorcas, frank] 


tramp wouldn’t do that,” said the young man. 


The sticks had blazed cheerfully up: the 
ghost economized them to keep the flames 
He told thrilling 
he made 


alive as long as possible. 
tales of his experience in these woods ; 
himself a most agreeable companion. 


Dorcas, 


‘““No; [am camping just where it happens.” 
*Then you are poor like 


“Uh!” said Mary. 
us? Weare shop girls on our vacation. 


‘*Tam determined he shall not take us for 


other than we are,” she said to herself. 

** And,” observed the ghost, ‘‘I should think 
you were having a very jolly time of it. A 
little more trout, Miss—Hale? And how did 
you come out in these wildernesses ?” 

So then, of course, little Barbara, who was 
generally the spokeswoman of the assemblage, 
related all her efforts to secure summer board. 

** You see,” said she, ‘‘ Mr, Archer pays us so 
small a salary that we have not much margin 
for juxury.” 

‘* He ought to pay you more,” said the ghost. 
‘Tam in business myself. I know how it is. 
Peo le can't be expected to live on nothing.” 

do believe,” cried Dorcas, ‘‘ you are the 


= We couldn’t have kept you out if we had 


y- 
“ You don’t think I’ would have thrust my- 
self in here against your wishes? Even a 


‘*Are you from the Valley house?” inquired 


September set in, sultry as the tropics this 
year, and the three girls returned to Archer's 
great store with unwilling feet, But the 
cashier met them witha smiling face. 

“T've received instructions,” said he, ‘‘ to 
raise the salaries of all the girls in this depart- 
ment ten per cent. Young Mr. Archer himself 
told me to do so.” 

* Young Mr. Archer? ¥ 

“*There he is, now,” said the cashier. 

And the next minute the hero of the rainy 
night had come up and was cordially shaking 
hands with them. 

“Then you are not the tailor’s youn 
after all?” said Mary y, little taken abac 
“Did I say I was!” said Archibald Archer. 

At the end of the autumn Barbara Hale made 
a confession. 

“Girls,” said she, ‘‘when I thought that 
young Mr. Archer was going to be the begin- 
ning of an adventure [ was right. He has 
asked me to marry him, and when we go on our 
vacation next year we shall all go together.” 

And Mary and Dorcas kissed Barbara and 
congratulated her from the bottom of their 
hearts. 

“This is an adventure worth having,” 
the girls. 


| Art In Dress. 
There are indications that the ‘‘ Box” 


man, 


said 





over- 


tailor’s young man from Cutt & Fitt’s, next | coat will be more worn than usaal, during the 
coming season. 
Yonge street. 


door to Archer’s! I thought I had seen your 


Taylor & Co., Art Tail 
face before. But if you ever get to the head of ~ Caen arene ve 






adventure,” 





the lightning still lit up everything with sud- 
den spurts of blue flames, like pantomime 
effects. ¥ 

**Oh, dear! It must be midnight,” cried Bar- 
bara, wringing her hands. 

‘*Nonsense! It can’t be nine o'clock yet,” 
said Mary. 

* And ['m so hungry! HowI wish I hadn’t 
eaten the last of those sandwiches! Oh! oh! 
what is that?” fluttered Barbara. 

An unusually vivid flash of lightning had 
reveiled something white and spectral at the 
winlow. All three of the girls jumped to their 
feet at once. 

“The ghost!” shrieked Barbara, stopping 
her ears and shutting her eyes as tight as was 
practicable. 

‘* A stray white cow,” suggested Mary. 

‘*A young man in a flannel tennis suit,’ 
Dorcas. 

**Don’t let him come in! We shall be robbed 
and murdered |!” cried Barbara. 

**Not while we are three to one,” 
posed Dorcas. 

And at the same moment a voice sounded 
hurriedly at the door. 

* Please, mee I come in? I know it seems 
intrusive, but it’s raining a perfect deluge and 
I’m wet through.” 

** Come in by all means,” said Mary. 

The ghost entered, dripping like a fountain. 

* All in the dark?” said he, groping his way. 

“There are no gas jets here,” said Dorcas, 
ironically. 

** But we might have a little blaze of sticks,” 
hazarded the new arrival, shaking himself like 
a Newfoundland dog. “T saw by that last 
glare of Hem tnlng that there was a heap in the 
corner. and I’ve got my match box intact.” 

“Oh, that would be splendid!” cried Dorcas, 
who was wet and shivering. 

** And I've got some fish on a string outside, 
and we could have some supper, suggested the 
ghost, cheerfully. 

‘*T'm so 0-0 hungry!” wailed Barbara. 

The stranger was evidently used to mountain 
camping. He had a fire kindled in no time, and 
the fish, cleaned by aid of his pocket knife and 
washed in one of the pools outside, were pres- 
ently broiling over the coals, emitting a most 
savory smell, 


’ said 


said com- 


wa 


cried Mary. 
‘and I'm 
ever so much obliged to you young ladies?for 
etting me in,” 


the firm—and a man can achieve almost any- 
thing he pleases—do pay your employes a de- 
cent sum!” 

“TI will,” said the young man in the white 
flannel tennis suit. 

He spoke as if he meant it. And then Dor- 
cas discoursed still more learnedly about the 
rights and wrongs, the injustice and petty 
trials of life behind the counter. 

‘** We are ladies, you see,” said she, ‘‘and we 
expect to be treated like ladies. But I sup- 
pose you have your troubles too.’ 

** Lots of 'em,” said the young man, gazing 
absently into the fire. “ Every one has, I sup- 
pose. 

So they ail became great friends. At mid- 
night the rain ceased,.and the moon burst forth 
in a flood of glory on the dripping scene. 

‘““We can go home now,” said Dorcas, clap- 
ping her hands. ‘ And "I dare say, young 
man,” with a pretty air of patronage, “ Mr, 
Morris could make you up a bed on the kitchen 
Le at our house without charging very much 

or it.” 

“‘T should be delighted if he could,” said the 
young man, meekly. 

And so it was arranged. 

The girls made an extra toilet next morning 
to meet ‘‘ the ghost,” as they called him, at the 
breakfast table. But to their infinite disgust 
he was gone when they descended. 

‘* Ye see.” said old man Morris, ‘that there 
white flanning suit o’ his’n had shrunk up with 
the wet so it wasn’t fairly presentable, and he 
just cut across lots before daybreak and cleared 
out.” 

“T told you so,” said Barbara. 
ghost, and being such he dissolved into thin 
air at cock-crow |” 

** And I had put on my blue cambric gown,’ 
sighed Mary. 

‘And my hair was crimped so nicely,” 
Dorcas sadly. 

** But he gave me this,” said old Morris, dis- 
as upon the horny palm of his hand a gold 

alf eagle. 

‘Rather extravagant for a tailor’s clerk,” 
said Mary. 

“That is just the class of people who don’t 
know how to spend their money,” said Dorcas, 
loftily. 

“4 "thoustht he was very nice, and that per- 
haps he was going to be the beginning of a real 
said Barbar. 


**He was a 


said 





LONGFELLOW’S MAIDEN, 
who is— 
“ Standing, with reluctant feet, 
Where the brook and river meet. 
Womanhood and childhood fleet !’’ 


is a type of thousands of young girls who 


are emerging from the chrysalis stage of their 
existence, as they enter upon their ‘teens.’ 
Nervous, excitable, irritable, stirred by 


strange, unknowable forces ‘within them, 
each a mystery unto herself, our girls need 
the tenderest care, the most loving, patient 


oversight, and the aid of Dr. Pierce’s Favorite 
Prescription, to safely carry them through 
this critical period, ‘during which, in too 
many lives, alas, are sown the seeds of dis- 
tressing forms of diseases peculiar to the 
female sex. But this boon to womankind 
will prevent all such diseases, or cure them 
if they have already seized a victim. Woman 
owes it to herself, to her family, and to her 
social station, to be well and strong. Let 


her then not neglect the sure means of cure, 
“Favorite Prescription ” is a legitimate medi- 
cine, carefully compounded by an experienced 
and skillful physician, and adapted to woman's 
aelicate organization. It is purely vegetable 
in its composition and perfectly harmless 
in its effects in any condition of the system, 
sold by druggists; $1.00, or six bottles for 
5.00. 


Copyright, 188, by WORLD’s Dis. MED. Ass’N, 


Dr. PIERCE’S PELLETS 


regulate and cleanse the liver, stomach and 





| CURE 
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Never injures the carpet or pulls a thread out of place. 
Lay your own carpets 
For sale by hardware dealers or sent to 
GILMOUR & CO., Montreal. 


Simple to use; will never break. 
without trouble. 
any address on receipt of $2. 





Eh ame nth a 
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Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci. 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, ee. While their most { 
remarkable success has been shown in curing | 


SICK 





Headache, yet Carter's Lirrie Liver Pits 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach. 
stimulate the liver -—_ regulate the boweis. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint: 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 


these little pills valuable in so many ways that 


they will not be willing to do without them. 


But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 


we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 


while others do not. 
CarTER’s LitrLe Liver Pits are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Small Fill Small Dose, Small Price 
po it SILK MITTENS 


The ENGRAVING show 
latest style Mittens made 
from 


FLORENCE 


. ° . 
Knitting Silk 
Lined throughout, wrist and 
back, with silk. They make 
a most durable and fashion- 
able article for Ladies’ wear. 

Sent to any address on re- 
ceipt of $2. Colors—Black, 
navy blue and brown. Three 
other patterns, $1.75, $1.65, 
and $1 50 each. 


FLORENCE HOME 
NEEDLE WORK 


1889 


Contains 96 pages, instruct- 
ing you in Netting, Kuitting, 
Tatting and Embroidery, 
each subject fully illustrated, 
sent by mail for 6 cents in 
stamps. 


SILK CO. 








CORTICELLI 





Rowe, They are purely vegetable and per- 

ectly harmless. ne a ose. Sold by : 

druggists. 25 cents a vial. ST. JOHN’, P. @. 
Compassion. 





Mrs. Frelinghuysen—Bress mah heart! 
would n’ a biled him,— Puck. 


a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do - 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
please all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
five for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


’f I'd knowed d’ pore thing would squeal so, I 





KENNEDY'S 


LADIES $2.50 sHor 


Fine French Kid and Dongola Kid, Opera and Com- 


mon Sense Toes; all sizes. 
Be sure and ask for the $2.50 shoe advertised in The 


Saturday Night. 


1860 YONGE STREET 





























H. EF. CLARKE & CoO. 


105 King Street West 








HEATING 
HOT WATER, HOT AIR OR STEAM 


In connection with our foun- 
dry, 494 King Street West, we 
have established a moste omplete 
Heating Department, in organiz- 
ing which we have been careful 
to secure Competent Engineers 
for the several branches, and are 
now prepared to undertake the 
heating of any class of building 
with Water, Air or Steam, elving 
all reasonable guarantees of sat- 
isfaction to our patrons 

Weshall be pleased to furnish 


estimates. 


The E. & C. Gurney Co , Ltd. 





‘The Latest Novels 


A LIFE’S REMORSE .- ° 
ARMINELL - ° . 
** ASTARTE” - . 


By The Duchess 
By 8. Baring Gould 
By Alfred Delvan 








REMINGTON STANDARD TYPEWRITER 


Its Durability and ease of manipulation are 
admitted. Recent speed tests have proven it to 
be the fastest writing machine in the world. 


If interested, send for full report 
GEO. BENGOUGH, 36 King Str ct East 


Canadian Copyright Editions 
AT ALL BOOKSTORES 


THE NATIONAL PUBLISHING COMP’Y 


TORONTO 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
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‘ N prepared himself for a literary career by mak- | ously in her studies in Boston,Jand has been | Shaw, who take the leading parts, all did clever’ 
THE ToRONTO SATURDAY IGHT ing a close and elaborate study of the current | invited to give a song recital at the New Eng: | work, A 
: = —— literature of his time. He took stories and | land Conservatory of Music, and has also been : D 
EDMUND E.SHEPPARD - ~- — Editor. | magazine articles and dissected them into | offered several concert engagements in Bos- On Monday night next the J.C. Daff Comie | 
, : nine : > : Opera Company, an organization numbering | 
_———————— = : = so much dialogue, so much descriptive and | ton and New York. She writes that she sixty poopie with « charwe of Sisy, will gresent 
SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- | so much reflective writing. He noted the has heard Otto Hegner, the boy pro- for the fret time in Toronto, the ane al one 
trated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers. | character of the matter which was required, | digy, and is delighted with him. He has 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: the world how the other half lived. 


One Year ......s.ssesereseeeresereees $2 00 be writers oftener pursued this preparatory 
eters Satsstsed saves qrecseee'e ye course it would be beneficial to themselves, and 
Three Months ..........ececeeeees eens 50 


be a source of satisfaction both to them and 


No subscription taken for less than three months. the editors to whom their work is submitted. 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
ness Office. 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrwitep), Proprietors 
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Our Holiday Number. 


This week SATURDAY NiGut celebrates its 
third birthday and it takes advantage of the 
occasion to thank its many patrons and hosts 
of frieuds for the generous patronage they have 


On Tuesday evening a small audience at- 
tended the concert given in the Academy of 
Music by Mons. Henri De Besse, a gentleman 
who has played as solo violinist in New York, 
Paris, San Francisco and others of the musical 





and among other things told all young writers 
that an article which was always saleable, if 
well written, was that which told one-half of 
If would. 


cessful comic opera in two acts, entitled 
Paola, or The Last of the First Vendetta. 
Paola is from the same pen as Erminie, 
and is described as a satire of Corsica in song. 
Louisa Beaudet, the leading lady, is described 
by the N. Y. Sun as a pretty little woman 
with a sunny face, roguish eyes, and the cutest 
of cute ways; with slender waist, supple form 
and nimble feet; with a musical voice, and an 
odd manner of saying caressing words and is 
as fair and as frisky as any figure of this day in 
light opera. 


a wonderful richness and power of tone, and 
a marvelous technique, rivaling in every respect 
the work done by Moriz Rosenthal. She also 
attended one of the concerts given by the Bos- 
ton Symphony Orchestra, under its new con. 
ductor, Herr Nikisch, which she describes as 
the most perfect orchestral music she has heard, 
METRONOME, 





The Drama. 





Fanny Davenport closea her short engage. 
ment at the Grand last Siturday evening to a 
crowded house. La Tosca, though it no longer 
bears the unsavory reputation of real wicked- 
ness which preceded its first production here, 
has still hcrrors enough left for those who are 
‘ond of gore, and plenty of it, in their plays. 
And when these horrors are rendered tolerable 
by excellent scenery, the arsistic villainy of Mr. 
McDowell as Le Baron Scarpia and the gor- 





At the Toronto Opera House the Wages of 
Sin has been playing all week to fair business. 
This melo-drama is a popular one in Toronto. 
It is full of thrill and incident ; the dialogue is 
crisp and the situations dramatic in the ex- 
treme. The sad story, which forms the motive 
for the play, is in itself of intense interest 
and has nightly awakened the sympathy of 


accorded it since its commencement. SATUR- 


ception it was looked at askance by many, it 


ducted paper. 

yt visitor in ten thousand Canadian homes, and 
also in the homes ot many Canadians in foreign 
countries. 

To signalize its birthday SATURDAY NIGHT 
will issue on the first of December one of the 
most beautiful and artistic holiday numbers 
ever published in Canada. Its publishers have 
not tried to follow in the beaten track of Christ- 
mas publications, but have gotten up & paper 
on purely unconventional lines, which will be 

} found to be a characteristic Canadian publica- 
tion. In its artistic features it has aimed at 
merit rather than showiness, ard in this res- 
pect it will be found to have come nearer to 
Canadian life than any publication ever issued 
in this country. 
ada will be found represented in its pages and 
the beautiful engravings from their drawings 
and paintings would be creditable to the most 
pretentious pictorial publications of the Old 
World. The literary part of the paper has 
been carefully selected and a sufficient guar- 
antee of its excellence is that most of it is the 
work of writers whose names are household 
words in the Dominion. SarurDAyY NIGHT'S 
CHRISTMAS Will be found well worth the price, 
thirty cents, and no more suitable souvenir of 
the holiday season could be obtained to send to 
friends than this number. 





Famous Autograph Letters. 





In a recent number of an English paper is 
published some curious facts about the auto- 
graph of famous and women. 
From all quarters have they drifted into the 


letters men 


and many of them are a sad commentary on 
the livesof those whose names wilil forever echo 
down the corridors. The highest priced letter 
Hunt, for which £52 10s. is asked. Following 
Shelley closely come two of his tuneful and 
equally unfortunate brethren, Keats and Burns. 
A letter of the former and the latter's original 


copy of the poem teginning: 


Their gre s o' sweet myrtle let foreign lands reckon 
ir bri, ht beaming s neis exalt the perfur 

are valued at £42. Two of Burns’ Clarinda 
letters are marked £35. Loui~ the Fourteenth 
and the Earl of Straffird bring £ while 
B n, Gray and Samuel Johnson stand at 
£ 3. Next come Addison, Sir T. Browne 
and Washington at £15 15s. Letters of Mrs. 
Carlyle are valued higher than those of her 
hus'and, while Gladstone, though still liv- 
ing, 1s marked 9s. ahead of Gocthe. On a 
le written by Walter Savage Landor to 
La Lytton she had endorsed ** Old Landor's 
Twaddle.” A lettercf Tennyson's indicates the 
trouble authors are subjected to by the irre- 
pressible autograph hupters as well as the 
Laureate’s method of treating them. He says: 
*T have many th yusands of these applications 
and rather make a point of neglecting them: 
for why should I flatter the madness of the 
people? Nevertheless, as the request comes 
from an old friend, behold an autozraph.” It 
seems curious that when this traffic is suffici- 
en large to support an extensive establish- 
ment that prices of many of these letters 
should be so low. I: might be thought that 

he madness of the people” would give more 
than three dollars for the autograph letrer of 


the famous author of Ye Mariners of England. 





Learn the Business. 





There are few subjects of more interest to 


most people at some stage of life than how | 

; : : o» | 
they may succeed in ‘getting into print.” 
The glory which is popularly supposed to 


crown the successful author like an aureola, is 
almost certain to be at some period or other the 
lodestar of ambition. 
known to editors. 


The consequence is well 
Mawuuscript after manu- 
cript is sent them, nine-tenths of which show | 
marks of the unskilful hand, They are rejected | 
and then the tragedy begins. Perhaps one-half | 
of those who send their effusions to the maga- | 
zines and papers do not think of makinzy litera- | 
ture the serious business of their lives, and 
of those who do intend to follow the literary 
life, not one-half seem to have ever considered 
that it is necessary to go systematically to 
work to study it as a profession. They, who 
would not dream of entering any other profes- | 
sion without years of study and training, would | 
scale the fc rtifications of literature without the | 
slightest knowledge of its first principles. 
They gain necessary experiencevunly by repeated 
rebuffs, if they have the perseverance neces- 
sary to outlive them. When the hand writeth 
out of the fulness of the heart this course of 
training may,to a large extent. be dispensed 
with, but the majority of successful writers owe 
their success as much to the form in which 
they express their ideas as they do to their 
plenitude. But it may be asked how is a per- 
son to learn the conditions of success except by 
the discouraging method usually pursued. An 
eminent and clever writer once said that he 







pAY Niaut may be excused for the modest 
boast it makes in saying that though at its in- 


has outgrown all suspicion and shown itself to 
be in all its departments a clean and well con- 
It is now a welcome weekly 


The best illustrators in Can- } 


vortex of the autograph dealer's establishment | 


mentioned is one written by Shelley to Leigh | 


| performauce of Samson last season, 


| has already this season given proof of Mr. Tor- 


centers of the world. Mons, De Besse may be 
best described as an innovator in most of the 
details which go to make up the violin virtuoso, 
No doubt the readings he vouchsafed to his 
audience were inspired by strong individual- 
ism, as they contradicted, in many respects, the 
accepted renderings. A plentiful use of the 
tempo rubato, which was not always dictated 
by feeling, a tendency to minimize the clear 
ness of passages which, though difficult, have 
always been faithfully delivered by other vir- 
tuosi, and a liberal cutting of passages in at 
least one of his numbers, bore strong testimony 
to his originality. His position in his first 
number with his back almost to the audi- 
ence while he played from his notes was a 
drawback to the wsthetic effect of his appear- 
ance. The small sweetness of his tone was 
another trait of his pervading individuality. 
He played the Suite of Ries, the Ernst fantasia 
on Faust, a Romanza by Beethoven and a 
gavotte by Martini. 


Mons. De Besse’s support acquitted itself 
most creditably. It was headed by Mr. Harry 
| M. Field, whose really fine piano playing 
should bring him much more often before con 
cert audiences than has hitherto been the case. 
Mr. Field played an Etude by Chopin, and 
Raff's La Fileuse for his firs: group on the 
programme. He showed bimself an ardent 
Chopinist, if the term may be allowed, 
and revealed a dainty and poetic conception of 
the Ecude. The Raff number was played with 
special clearness and finish, as well as most 
artistic phrasing. His rendering of the Liszt 
Second Hungarian Rhapsodie was full of power 
and fire, but its effect might have been increased 
by a little more speed in the fast passages. 
Miss Alice M. Waltz made her first con- 
cert appearance most successfully. She has 
| a fine stage presence which goes far to assist 
her in the effect she produces by her good sing- 
ing. Her voice is a powerful dramatic soprano 
of great range, covering nearly three octaves, 
|} and displaying on this occasion a D flat 

in alc. It is of rich, sympathetic quality, 
| and very well balanced in its registers, 
|}and she sings with great expression and 
| feeling. Her best effects were produced in 

Luzzi's well-known Ave Maria and Haydn's 

little classic, My Mother Bds Me Bind My 

Hair, and in the duet with Mr. Schuch,I Feel 

Thy Angel Spirit, which was rendered with 
dash and spirit. Miss Waltz was well received 

by the audience, and may well be pleased with 
| her first great effort in Toronto. Miss Lang- 
stall gave a well-conceived rendering of the aria, 
Ernani [nvolami, and shows great improvement 
in both style and method. Her encore piece, 





| there is 





Pierrot, was very pathetically sung. Mr. E. W. 
Schuch's rendering of the Infelice aria from 
Ernani was weil received and as an encore he 
sang Every Bullet has its Billet. 
paniment- very judiciously 
Messrs. D’Melli and Fairclough. 


The accom- | 
played by 


were 


* 

The many admirers of Miss Annie Howden 
will be pleased to hear that a prolonged trip | 
through the Western States has completely | 
restored her health and her voic2, and that she 
may soon again be heard in concerts, 


The date for the Toronto Vocal Society's 
forthcoming concert has been fixed for Thurs- 
day, January 16, the change from the conven- 
tional Tuesday having been made to afford the 
members of other societies an opportunity to 
hear the fine work done by the T. V. S. The 


conductor, Mr. Haslam, has taken even more 
than his usual pains with the selec- 
tions to be offered, chief among which 


will be Mendelssohn's beautiful motett, Hear 
My Prayer, in which the solo will be taken by 
Miss Hortense Pierse,already favorably known 
by her singing at the Philharmonic Society's 





* 

Among the pieces to be played by Torring- 
ton’s Orchestra at its first concert, will be the 
Poet and Peasant overture, the Egmont over- 
ture, and the Pilgrim’s Chorus from Tann- 
heuser. Specially attractive soloists are spo- 


ken of for this concert. 
* 


The ensemble class at the College of Music 


rington’s wisdom in establishing it, and bring- 
ing Herr Mahr, the cellist, here to make up the 
necessary ensemble. At the recent pupils’ con- 
certs, a number of beautiful trios and chamber 
compositions by Gade, Jadassohn, Greig and 
others have been played, and many others are 
under study. At the last quarterly examina- 
tions of the harmony pupils of Mr. Forsythand 
Mr. Vogt, the average was particularly high, in 
no case being less than sixty-five points out of 
a possible one hundred, on a difficult paper. 


Our friends in the Maritime Provinces are 
not idle in musical endeavor. On November 
12 the St. John Oratorio Society, under Messrs. 
Morley and Briston, gave an excellent perform 
ance of Handel’s Samson, with a chorus of 
about seventy voices, and with orchestrel and 
organ accompaniment. Besides local solo 
talent, the society had the assistance of Mrs, 
Humphrey Allen and Mr. George J. Parker of 
Boston. 





* 


Mrs. Agnes Thomson is progressing fam- 


: ‘ acu hundreds of people for the misfortunes 
geous costumes and minutely finished rendition and sufferings of Ruth Hope. The com- 
of Davenport’S Floria Tosca, this play fails not puny which { presenting ts here this 


to produce a good impression. 
all these factors to carry off such a play success- 


fully, for, however it may please the volatile 


Frenchman, however perfect a dramatic crea- 
tion it may be, its sentiment, its realism and 


its succession of tragedies are antagonistic to 


the artistic sense of the people of this country. 
If they want a realistic chapter from life they 
desire that some brightness may relieve 
the gloom ; if they want tragedy they desire it 
to be a sacrifice to the higher virtues, rather 
than the fatal finis of an unchecked career of 
villainy and the indulgence of the baser pas- 
sions. There are indications that the morbid 
realism uf the Sardous and Zolas is, outside 
of France at least, falling into disfavor, and 
that art has other and higher motives than to 
photograph the moral sores of society. It will 
be seen whether the milder airs of the English 
and American drama will be found more satis- 
fying to our tastes than these sirocco blasts 


from the dramatists of France, 
* 


It is with more than pleasure that I turn 
from the burning sands of La Tosca to the syl- 
van shadows and the dewy verdure of Ingo- 
mar and As You Like It. In the former play 
Miss Julia Marlowe opened at the Grand Opera 
House on Monday evening. When this young 
artist dropped upon our stage last year, com- 
paratively unknown, and surprised and de- 
lighted all who had the privilege of hearing 
her, by the exquisite delicacy and fidelity of 
her ‘tender strokes of art,” I took occasion in 
these columns toecho the prevalent opinion that 
Miss Marlowe's morning gave promise of a 
gloriousday. Hertriumphs of the present season 
end an attentive study of her performances 
here this week but strengthen the former im- 
pression. The ‘‘ witching cup of flattery” is 
in her hand, however, and at an age when few 
would be able to resist its enticing influence. 
It remains to be seen whether she will be 
strong amid many difficulties. But one cannot 
help wishing as he sees this timid and shrink- 
ing girl courtesying demurely to the plaudits 
of enthusiastic audiences, as the curtain rises 
on a recall, that she may be firm for the right, 
and ripen to a noble wo nanhood to be an honor 
to the profession she now adorns, 


Miss Marlowe’s Rosalind in As You Like It 
is her most charming character. In this con- 
nection I am tempted to quote from Taine’s 
History of English Literature. Of this play 
he says: ‘‘As You LikelIt is acaprice. Action 
none: interest barely; likelihood 
still less, And the whole is charming. Two 
cousins, princes’ daughters, come to a forest 
with a court clown, Celia disguised as a 
shepherdess, Rosalind as a boy. They find here 
the old duke, Rosalind’s father, who, driven 
outof his duchy, lives with his friends like a 
philosopher and a hunter. They find amorous 
shepherds who, with songs and prayers, pursue 
intractable shepherdesses. They discover, or 
meet with lovers, who become their husbands, 


| Suddenly it is announced that the wicked duke 


Frederick, who had u3urped the crown, has 
just retired to a cloister, and restored the 
throne to the old, exiled duke. Every one gets 
married, every one dances, everything ends 
with arustic revelry. Where is the pleasant- 
ness of these puerilities? First, the fact of its 
being puerile ; the absence of the serious is 
refreshing. There are no events and there is 
no plot. We gently follow the easy current of 
graceful or melancholy emotions which takes 
us away and moves us about without wearying. 
The place adds to the illusionand charm. It is 
an autumn forest, in which the sultry rays per- 
meate the blushing oak leaves, or the half- 
stript ashes tremble and smile to the feeble 
breath of evening. The lovers wander by 
brooks that ‘brawl’ under antique roots. As 
you listen to them, you see the slim birches, 
whose cloak of lace grows glossy under the 
slant rays of the sun that gilds them, and the 
thoughts wander down the mossy vistas in 
which their footsteps are not heard. . . . 
Antitheses without end, words all a jumble, 
quibbles, pretty exaggerations, word racket ; 
as you listen, you fancy it is the warbling of a 
nightingale. The trill of repeated metaphors, 
the melodious roll of the poetical gamut, the 
summer-warbling rustling under the foliage, 
change the piece into a veritable opera.” 


Into all this sylvan merriment Miss Marlowe 
enters as naturally asa wild flower. Her per- 
sonality as well as her acting tends to make her 
an ideal Rosalind. Her performances this year, 
though they have not lost the natural, artless 
grace which is one of their chiefest charms show 
the effect of study in the better rounded render- 
ing of cercain passages which formerly showed 
the crudeness of youth and inexperience. No 
more need be said of her reception here than 
that she was recalled at the end of every act, 
and occasionally as many as three times. Few 
stars are made so welcome. Miss Marlowe's 
support would make a strong company in itself, 
Mr. Plympton, though hardly an ideal Orlando 
in appearance, gave an excellent rendering of 
the character and was particularly strong as 
Ingomar. Messrs. Milnes Levick, W. H. 
Crompton, C. Leslie Adams and Miss Mary 


But it requires 





week is not up to the mark. Miss Rose 
Osborne, who plays Ruth, is stagey in her 
action, and in the: stronger passages fails to 
rise to the occasion. The rest of the company 
leave much to be desired. Next week Mr. N.S. 
Wood, a promising and spirited young actor, 
will appear at this house in a new play, Out in 
the Streets. 





The well-known English actress, Miss Helen 
Barry, opened a three nights engagement at 
the Academy of Music on Thursday evening, 
closing to-night (Saturday.) 





I had a pleasant interview with Bill Nye and 
James Whitcombe Riley last week and found 
them as entertaining in private as they are in 
public. They told me stories of the road and 
of their adventures with audiences which 
were exceedingly funny. In his room with his 
coat off and his pipe in his mouth Bill Nye is 
one of the most unpretentious men I ever met. 
He is a large well built man, bald, fresh, with a 
clean-shaven face and a pair of bright blue eyes 
in which Yankee wit and shrewdness are 
equally blended. Riley is a much younger 
man, of a nervous disposition, large eyes and 
strong perceptives, and I doubt if any other 
poet has come nearer home to the American 
heart in the few numbers he has written. 
Every word and thought is homely, but they 
never fail to express an idea or to excite an 
emotion. He is not at all a prolific writer, and 
though he gets high prices from the magazines 
and newspapers, I imagine that from that 
soruce alone he would make but a poor income. 
Bill Nye on the other hand can write by the 
yard, and during the day, the evening of which 
he lectured here, he told me he wrote about a 
couple of thousand words of his weekly letter 
to the New York World. For this letter, 
with which the people of Toronto are 
familiar, it being the habit of the evening 
newspapers to reproduce it weekly, it is said 
he receives five thousand dollars a year, and I 
imagine that his annual profits from his lectur- 
ing tour and writings must net him twelve 
thousand dollars per annuum, They told me 
that some of the funniest episodes in their 
lecturing tour were with the chairmen who 
were called on to preside over the entertain- 
ment, fully fifty per cent. of them insisting on 
making an opening speech lasting fifteen or 
twenty minutes. They were lecturing one 
nizht in a college town and the president of the 
Sophomore class wa3 to bechairman. They had 
tocatch atrain and intimated to him thar the 
time being short they would consider ita favor 
if his remarks were made as brief as possible. 
The young man became wildly excited at once, 
and explained that his best girl was in the | 
audience and that he bad reci'ed his speech to 
her, and if he didn’t get it off on the platform | 
she would think that he had beenscared and bad 
forgotten it. Under those circumstances they 
submitted, and it lasted just seventeen min- 
utes. Nye confessed that he did not entirely 
like the lecturing business, and was looking 
forward to the time when he would not have to 
follow it. ** Why,” says he, * Riley and myself 
have spent as many as_ nine consecu- 
tive nights in a sleeping car, taking chances 
of cold and all that sort of thing, and 
then you see I am away from my family so 
much, Why, three weeks ago I had to pass 
through New York in such a hurry that I 
hadn’t time to go to my home in Brooklyn’ 
The nurse brought my little boy over to the 
hotel where I was stopping. The little fellow 
looked up at me and said, ‘Say, papa, why 
don’t you come over and live where we do?'” 
The Pavilion is no place for anyone to speak 
who hasn’t leather lungs. The acoustics 
of the building are so bad that half the 
audience heard nothing; the other half 
only heard a portion of it. The entertain- 
ment itself was a very good one and Bill 
Nye showed how clever a humorist he is by 
making people laugh at jokes which were by 
no means new and never exceedingly funny. 


The stories he tells in public are not in the 
sane style as his writings, nor indeed as worthy 
of the man, and, taken on the whole, I think 
Riley was a greater favorite with the audience 
for his material was good, his elocution excel. 
lent, and he has the face and expression of a 
comedian who could win fame anywhere. The 
audience was large and the enterprise a profit- 
able one to the managers of the entertainment. 








DRAMATIC NOTES, 


Mr. S. H. Clark, who is to give an evening of 
readings at Association Hall on December 6, 
is already too well known to concert guers to 
need special commendation at our hands. The 
programme which he will present contains 
much literary merit, dramatic and humorous 
interest, and moreover, almostall the selections 
are entirely new to Toronto audiences. 


On Saturday evening Mr. J. A. Toole. who 
has retired from the local mansgement of the 
Toronto Opera House, was presented with a 
locket and chain by the attaches of {+ how.,. 
Mr. Toole is succeeded by Mr, Frank of .- ¢ 
ing, Pa. 


Rev. M. C. Lockwood of Cincinnati, 2», ill 
deliver two lectures on December 4 ana ¥, the 
firat in Shaftesbury and the latter in Associa 
tion Hall, on the subjects of The Problem of 
Capital and Labor, and The Church and the 
Working Classes. These lectures promise to be 
of unusual interest. 





The Reason Why. 





Swift as flakes fall in orchard-blow, 

The darling’s hisses showered and eped ; 
And buried in the peach and snow, 

The hugs, t* e smiles, the mother said, 
‘*L wonder why you love me so!” 


The darling made a mom>nt’s pause, 
Her sweet eyes wandering every where 
As if she questioned H saven’s great laws, 
And tren with the contented air 
Of knowing aii, she said, ‘* Because !” 
—Harper's Bazar. 


A Reminiscence. 


She was gowned in white with amber beads 
¢ Wound twice around her throat— 
A throat as fair as lily buds 
That in some streamlet float, 
Her forehead was a fluff of curl: — 
Such airy, childish rings. 
She was an angel in my eyes, 
Without the crown and wings. 


Her hair was gathered on her head 
In graceful Psy che knot. 

She iooked so sweet I really could 
Have kissed her on the spot. 

There was a fetching little way 
About her turn of head; 

Her profile and the Psyche knot 
Looked Grecian born and bred. 


We were alone upon the stairs ; 
She leaned against my arm 
W th witching grace, as girls can lean, 
With such a subtle charm. 
A fair field and a pretty girl, 
And do you think I kissed her ? 
Well, not exactly—for, just then, 
There came alony her sister. 





The Railway Lunch Counter Sandwich. 





I dwell in haunts of hurried men 
And have for many ages, 

Before the railroids were, and when 
The public rode in stages, 


I can’t remember whence I came, 
And ¢’en the oldest liar 

Cannot a date so distant name 
But I can name one prior. 


While time shall Isst I'll still be so, 
Naught can destroy me, never, 

for trains may com: and trains may go, 
But I'll stay here forever. 


Oh, many scores of men I've seen 
Come smilin sly to greet me, 

And mutter so nething low and mean 
Because they c uldn’t eat me. 


They tried to cut m2 with a dirk, 
In coffe sought to drown me; 

But «ll their s:hemes have failed to work, 
I’m still just as they found me. 


And when they’re gone I’ll yet be so, 
They can destroy me never. 

For hungry men may come and go, 
But I'll stay here forever. 


Sometimes it makes me sad to see 
The aged men and toochless 

Put up their hard-earned cash for me, 
Because [ know I m useless. 


But when smart alecks happen by 
It really does delight me 

To do my level best and try 
To have the gosliugs bite me. 


For well I know they sta id no show, 
They an affect me never. 

For young and old may come and go, 
But l'il stsy here forever. 

Thus do I labor on, and so 
I'll keep it up forever, 

For sound teeth come and false teeth go, 
But lil stay here forever. 





Changed. 





We, who were lovers so warm and new 
When spring's young buds were gr owing, 

Walk to-day tnrough the woodlands drear 
With the dead leaves round us blowing. 


Here is the path where my timid arm 
First dared in its clasp t» fold her, 

And here by the clear stream’s soagful charm 
Her cheek firat touched my shoulder. 


And yonder—what passionate dream is this — 
What breath threughb the silence sobbing ? 
The pulsing thrill of an endl-ss kiss, 
Or the sound of a heart's wild throbbing ? 


We walk as of old, but we walk apart, 
Through the well-kno vn nooks and spaces ; 

We stand no more with heart pressed to heart 
In the lonely beautiful places. 


But I follow mutely her footstep slow 
Through the cool bright autumn weather, 
Because—we were married six months ago 
And are used to being together. 
Mapsuine S, Briers. 





The Ladies’ Raid. 


Tramp, tramp, tramp, 

With the morning clocks at ten, 
She skiinmed the street with footsteps fleet, 

And bustled the timi {1 men. 

Tramp, tramp, tramp ! 

She entered the dry goods store, 
And with echoing tread the dance she led 

All over the crowd +d floor. 
She charged the throne where the bargains were, 
And everybody made way for her ; 
Wherever she saw a painted sign 
She made for that + pot a prom pt bee line ; 
Whatever was old or whatever was new 
She had it down and she looked it through. 
Whatever it was that caught her eye, 
She'd stop, and price, and pretend to buy ; 
But ‘twas either to> bad, too common or good, 
So she did, and she wouldn't, and di ‘n't and would. 
And round the counters and up the stairs, 
In attic and basement and ever) wheres ; 
The salcsmen fainted and cash boys dropped, 
Bat still she shopped, and shopped, and shopped ; 
And round, and round, and round, and round, 
Like a winding toy with a key that's wound. , 
She'd weave and wriggle and twist about, 
One way in and the other way out, 
Till men grew widdy to see her go ; 
And by and by, when the sun was low, 
“Someward she dragged her weary way, 
* 4 pad sent home the spoils «f the day— 
*« #pool of silk and a hank of thread— 
Eight houre— ten cents—and a dame half dead. 
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severing student had her most patient and 
gentle care and help. Once to relieve a post- 
graduate who was her assistant, and in whose 
hands, upon undertaking a journey, she lefs the 
care of the instruments, with so many injunc- 
tions and apprehensions that the young girl's 
heart sank under the responsibility, she re- 
turned, and opening the door again, said: *‘ Re. 
member if the chronometer s ops and the side- 
real clock stops, the universe won't stop!” 


It is stated upon good authority that the 
daughters of the Prince of Wales, like their 
mother, have the cool hands that can make 
firm butter, which they have continually done 
in the Sandringham home farm, where the 
Princess of Wales has her pet Alderneys and 


Noted People. 


Rhoda Broughton, the English novelist, is 
forty-eight, and is a highly intelligent looking 
woman, with features rather hard and mascu- 
line. 

Edgar Saltus has laid plans for a trip to 
Egypt. The journey is said to be undertaken 
for tne purpose “of studying mysticism in its 
Eastern home.” 

Ouida is described as being eccentric to such 
a degree that she is unpleasant to talk to and 
not beautiful to look at. She is old and she 
dresses like a girl of twenty. She affects start- 
ling combinations of colors and she—smokes. 


Mrs. J. C. Cochran of Shelbyville, Ill., has, it 
is reported, sold the right to her recently pat- 
ented dish-washing machine for several thou- 
sand dollars cash and the promise of a royalty 
on all machines sold, 

A pleasant rumor is going the rounds that 
Mrs. Harrison, Mrs. McKee and Mrs. Wana- 
maker will endeavor to effect a social change 
next winter in Washington. Conversationes, 
readings of popular authors and literary dis- 
cussions will, it is said, largely take the place 
of luncheons, dinners and balls. 


Will N. Harben is a name which must be 
added to the lengthening list of Southern 
writers. Mr. Harben was a wonderfully preco- 
cious infant, for his literary genius bubbled out 
into a temperance essay when the lad was 
only eight years of age. He has written for 
many New York magazines, and his novel 
White Marie will be published soon. 


Mr. Poultney Bigelow, who was a schoolmate 
of the present Emperor of Germany, keeps up 
his friendship with that monarch. The other 
day, when the royal party went from Germany 
to Greece to attend the wedding of the Em- 
peror’s sister to the Duke of Sparta, Mr. Bige- 
low accompanied it as the special guest of his 
German majesty. 

Miss Sarah Lazarus of New Tork, is said to 
have the finest collection of fans and minia- 
tures in the country. She has already given a 
large number of both fans and miniatures to 
the Metropolitan Museum of Art, and is con- 
stantly adding to her gift. They are given in 
the name of her late father, and the collection 
is known as the Moses Lazarus Collection. 


W. W. Story, the poet sculptor, has one of 
the largest and most beautiful studios in 
Rome, where he has been established for 
thirty-eight years. He is a small, handsome 
man, with fine dark eyes and white mustache. 
His manners are refined and courteous, his 
voice rich and musical, and he converses with 
an easy grace that adds a charm to his lan- 
guage. 

Of Nathaniel Hawthorne’s handwriting, his 
son says: ‘‘He wrote so small a hand 
that he could put fifteen hundred words 
on a page of ordinary letter paper, and 
when he had written a word or line which 
displeased him,.he rubbed it out with his 
finger and wrote over the inky space. It is 
just possible that what he wrote. in such 
cases, he might have been able afterward to 
decipher. For myself I can only make a guess.” 


In Harper's Bazar we read that the birth- 
place of Alexander Graham Bell, the inventor 
of the telephone, is a white frame house, with 
faded green shutters and a wide veranda, in the 
little city of Brantford, Ontario. It was at this 
house that Professor Bell perfected his inven- 
tion, and there the first experiment of talking 
over a wire was made. The distance experi- 
mented on was two and a half miles, and it 
was thoroughly successful. 


Madame Adelina Patti, having been annoyed 
at the appearance of a few silver threads 
among her raven locks, concluded that to dye 
them black would only be a confession of age, 
so she had all her hair colored a deep reddish 
brown. The effect upon a London audience, 
which saw her without having been made ac- 
quainted with the transformation, was start- 
ling. The change is said to be becoming ; and 
while it is not to be recommended, it is quite 
common in Europe. 

A very old lady lately died in London—the 
Dowager Duchess of Beaufort—who, years ago, 
was the unwitting cause of a piece of far-reach- 
ing legislation. She was the second wife of 
the old duke, whose childless first wife had 
been her sister. When her husband died, the 
question was raised whether her son could 
succeed to the title, inasmuch as the ancient 
ecclesiastical law then prevailing, while not 
making such marriages void, provided for their 
being set aside by spiritual courts upon appeal. 
After some troubie the other heirs acceded to 
the succession of the present duke, but, in 
order that such a dispute should not arise 
again, an act was immediately passed making 
marriage with a deceased wife's sister illegal. 


If the art of saying the right thing to the 
right person at the right moment be good con- 
versation—and it might be hard to define it 
better—the Prince of Wales must be put high 
upon the list. He would be surprised to find 
himself there, for aobody makes less pretence 
to brilliancy or learning or many other things 
which sometimes enhance the attractiveness 
of good talk, yet are not of its essence. He has 
knowledge in the sense that he knows more 
than any one else of the matters in which 
society is most interested, and he has that 
sixth sense which tells a man what to avoid, 
and his full share of kindly common sense and 
shrewd perception, which must be the basis of 
the best social intercourse. 

Mrs. Margaret Lucas, the venerable sister of 
the late John Bright, had a remarkable guest 
recently at her London house—Mrs. Mary Cle- 
ment Leavitt of Boston, who rested there in 
the interval of her journey round the world in 
the cause of temperance. As the world’s or- 
ganizer of the Women’s Christian Temperance 
Union, Mrs. Leavitt has traveled seventy thou- 
sand miles since 1884, and addressed audiences 
of all colors and in all lands, without fee and 
without hope of any reward. Her work for the meeting was one of the best within recent 
1890 91 includes visits to the west coast of scetiidealiiiin 
Africa, Norway and Sweden, the Holy Land E * 
and Egypt. "Varsity footballers have of late reaped a rich 

Harriet Prescott Spofford, in the November | harvest of victory. Last Saturday was a day 
Chautauquan, in a biographical sketch of the in a lifetime. At association in the presence of 
late Maria Mitchell, speaks of Miss Mitchell's | two thousand people, Galt feli before us for the 
kindness of heart. While abrupt and master- championship of Canada. Enthusiasm knew 
ful in her address, and full of disdain for the | no bounds; Olympia never saw a crowd more 
pretentious and indolent, the earnest and per- thrilled. After this game the crowd shifted to 















































desire. The walls are tiled with exquisite pea- 
cock blue Indian tiles, the churn is silver, and 
the milk pans are of that precious metal, lined 
with porcelain, while a tall milk jug, painted 
to match the tiling by the Marchioness of Lorne, 
is in constant use. Under the same roof with 
the dairy is a tea-room, with a cool, dull green 
paper on the walls and a matted floor ; it is 
furnished with light carved oak, and ail the 
ornaments have been put up by the “house 
proud” Princess herself, Here in fine weather 
come mother and daughters, make the butter 
they spread upon their bread, and have their 
tea often in the company of a few friends. All 
the princesses are very fond of animals and of 
flowers, and take almost as much interest in 
the kitchen garden at Sandringham as in the 
flower beds, 
—_—_ + oe 


‘“Love Confess’d ” 





For Saturday Night, 
‘Good night !” she said, then quickly veiled her eyes, 
Yet ere they drooped he marked with glad surprise— 
They love confess’d. 
“Good night!” ke sighed, and stooping kissed her hand, 
Sure—torough the light caress—she’d understand. 
And both were bless’d. C. G. B. 





Church Talks. 


Old St. Andrew’s is the most absolutely 
decorous church I was everin. Each particular 
cushion is at right angles. The racks are full 
of books put in right side up. The choir do 
not giggle, and the congregation, seemingly 
endowed with a spirit of reverence, sit straight 
and silent as the last comers find seats and the 
organ’s voice announces that the time is almost 
seven, 

It is a pretty urgan. One does not tire look- 
ing at it. The dark red panels resemble 
leather, and give an effect of richness and cost- 
liness that a conglomeration of colors apes, but 
fails to produce. 

It is pretty and well-played. What more 
could one wish ot an organ than these things? 

I often wender why it is that a high-pitched 
voice destroys for me the effect of a good ser- 
mon. The hush which pervades the church in 
the opening prayer, that prayer made in a voice 
of low pitch, but deep quality, charms me and 
holds me attentive. The gentle tones seem an 
indication of the nearness of God. 

The loud harangue stirs up a spirit of oppo- 
sition. Ii want to talk too. The doctrine falls 
unheeded, and I look at the pretty faces and 
handsome profiles. 

The pastor's sermon was eloquent. It was 
learned. It was orthodox. But to me he 
seemed to deal out gospel bread with so much 
roughness that one forgot the gentleness, the 
love, the mercy and pity of the Great Being 
who invited all in hunger, in sorrow, or in 
pain, tocome to Him. The psalms which were 
sung were aptly chosen. After all, there is no 
church music like a psalm. It contrasts the 
strength of the Deity and the weakness of 
humanity. It moves along with so much gran- 
deur that one cannot sing the words heedlessly. 
The service over, the large congregation moved 
towards the doors in almost total silence. 
Never did I leave a church after an evening 
service, when almost the only sound was the 
rustle of dresses and the shuffling of wary feet 
in crowded aisles. 

One girl talked, but she was really the only 
one. Her fur collar would not hook; and her 
big sister was cross and would not do it for 
her. This she explained to their mother. Save 
for her half-angry voice, which came to me as I 
neared the door, the large gathering dispersed 
in almost dead silence. It struck me as being 
peculiar, but—I liked it. DovuGLas. 


+ o—____—— 








"Varsity Chat. 


The usual weekly meeting of the Modern 
Language Club was held on Monday afternoon, 
The programme was devoted to the considera- 
tion of the early Elizabethan dra uatists. Mr. 
W. S. McLeay, ’91, opened with a reading 
given in truly masculine style. Miss Hillock, 
‘92, followed with a short yet artistically- 
conceived paper on Marlowe, the greatest of 
the pre-Shakespearean dramatists. ‘The paper 
brought to light a number of those gems of 
literature which shine for only too few. 


A decidedly welcome innovation was made 
by Miss Teskey with her guitar. The soft, 
delicate music in the dim twilight, with its 
alternate delight and melancholy wove before 
our minds visions of romance and courtly Spain 
and gallant troubadours. Miss Teskey was 
deservedly encored. Pity some diviner of 
absolute sway were not amongst us to bring to 
light the talent which modesty obscures. 


After Mr. Northwood.’91, had given a spirited 
rendering of a selection from Marlowe's Dr, 
Faustus, Miss Mott, ‘90, read an essay on Jon- 
son. ‘Her estimate was comprehensive and the 
paper, which was partly devoted to a compari- 
son of Jonson and Moliere in their treatment 
of the miser passion, was read with an intelli- 
gent vim which evoked a corresponding appre- 
ciation from the club, The programme was 
supplemented by short and interesting talks 
by Mr. John Squair, B. A., Mr. Chamberlain, 
B. A., and Mr. Jas. Brebner, '90. Altogether 


all the daintiest dairy furniture her heart can ; 





see Toronto meet us at Rugby. Here too was 
enthusiasm and here too victory. One win is 
all we hope for in one day, as a rule, but this 
double triumph made every ’Varsity man an 
inch taller. 


* 

On Tuesday, Toronto meds.—who have not 
yet become accustomed to the name ’Varsity— 
defeated their old time rivals of Trinity in a 
hard fought but somewhat one-sided game. So 
’Var-ity wins at everything, all the time. We 
are the champions of champions. After the 
game the cheering meds. procured a white- 
wash pail, several brooms and other e nblems 
of complete success, and having hoisted the 
team on their shoulders marched about the 
campus in a triumphal procession which 
would have done honor toa Roman general. I 
had almost forgotten the brass-toned trunpets 
which one must hear to appreciate. ‘lhey 
would undoubtedly simash Edison's phono- 
grapb. Mr. Con. Griffith led the orchestra of 
the ’Varsity meds. The Trinity musicians 
played small. 
reminded me forcibly of the song of the dying 
swan, 

* 


Mr. ‘*‘Watty” Thompson of 92, medicine, 
covered himself with glory in all three games ; 
as did also Mr. Ivan Senkler, 90. ‘Varsity men 
—and maids—are proud of these able-bodied 
brothers who carry our common standards 
against all comers, 


The grounds are seen at their best in summer | 


when the trees are green. Now the trees are 


bare and the grass has lost its freshness. The old | 


building still stands, the admiration of us all; 
and a fitting emblem of true education with its 
two solid, beautiful, varied wings of a balanced 
culture and its lofty central tower of sturdy, 
unfailing aspiration. 


Mr. R. J. Gibson, B. A., honorary president 
of the Glee Club, contributed the musical part 
of the programme at the Literary Society this 
week. ‘‘ Bob's” sweet small tenor has not lost 


its charm. 
* 


Prof. Baldwin, the recently appointed head 
of the department of Mental Science, has 
decided to adopt an optional, seminary method 
for the study of Kant, similar to that in vogue 
in German universities. The idea seems to be 
growing that for such abstruse subjects the 


old sit-at-the-feet method does not yield the. 


highest results. 
* 


Momentous changes are looked for in the 
curriculum now in preparation. As far as 
their nature is understood they are favorably 
regarded. NEMO. 


> 


** Tillicum.” 





(4 SONG OF THE SIWASH.) 
For Saturday Night. 


By Vancouver, far away, 
Where the Inlet’s billows play, 
In her quaint canoe alone 
Anchored to a boulder stone, 
Half in shade and half in sun 
Sat the maiden “ Tiliicum.” 


“ Tiilicum” was not her name 
Yet twill answer just the same, 
Call a rose what name jou will 
And the perfume lingers sti 1; 
Queen cf roses, there’s but «ne 
And ’tis matchless ‘ Tillicum.” 





Looked -he like old Ovean’s bride 
With her brown fee* in the tide, 
Idly s, lishing to and fro 

As the waters seaward go. 

Toes tursed ir —no donbtin fun, 
Merry, mirthful * Tiilicum.” 


Wild E!ve of the Inlet fair, 
Dusky cheek and ¢bon h-ir, 
Glean.ing teeth and sombre eyes 
Showing dark as ‘hur der skies, 
Flowing tresses all undone— 
Witching, beauteous ‘ Ti licum.” 


Maiden why in lonely state, 
Wherefore dost thou watch and wait, 
Is thy mother at the store, 

Loafs thy father on the store, 

Can't you get the rope undone? 

Soft she answered “* Tillicum.” 


“Till he come?” Ha! sure as fate 
For her lover she doth wait, 
Swift a jealous passion flew 
All my system through and through, 
For my weak heart was undone 
By the sight of ‘ Titiicum.” 


* Till he come,” O! voice Aolian, 
Sunbrowned maid of t) pe Mongolian, 
Chance-found pear! of ocean's strand, 
Hear me, Norma, as I s and, 

Tell me—but her voice was dumb, 
Save a sweet, slow ** Tillicum.” 


“Till he come’ Ye vods! he might 
In ao oment heave in sight ; 
All is fair in love and war, 
Now to play )oung Lochinvar! 

** Mai ten wils thou fly ?"—sne’s mum, 
Naught speaks she tut *‘ Tillicum.” 


‘* Till he come,” O! he be ‘‘checked ”— 
We will flee this sunny strand ; 

** Till he come "—not so I vow— 
Take he party present now ; 
Early bird should have the “ wum,” 
But she answered “ Tillic um.” 


Till he—never! I will seize 
This Indo-China-Japanese. 
Nearer drew I[—then I froza 
Chill as ice from crown to toes— 
Lost the pr ze 80 nearly won, 
Fled and lef; her—Till he come ! 


Head of that kind ne’er was pressed 
On a careful manly breast ; 

Love to many things is blind, 

But he knows what lurks behind 
Search of fingers and of thumb 

In thy tresses, ‘* Tillicum.” 


Siwash is the rankest bush 

if the accent’s on the ‘‘ wash ;” 
In the gloom of raven tress 
Lurks a moving tenderness, 


The sad tone of one lone horn | 








NIGHT. 











She Hadn't Any. 





Mrs. Hollyhock—-I don’t want anybody to stick Sacred to the Memory of Betsy Hollyhock on 
me when I'm gone; fer I never heered anything yit that I didn't fergit it.—Harper's Bazar. 





That can fairly make things hum 
For a white man—“‘ Tillicum.” 


By the broad Pacific sea 

She can wait in vain for me; 
"Neath such Roman type of head 
Love displays not- -so I fled— 
Heard her murmur on the run, 


Soft—‘ Gla-hi-er tillicum.” 
Ep. W. Sanpys. 





Trinity Talk. 


Rev. C. E. Sills, 74, visited the college last 
week and was present at the laying of the 


corner stone of the new wing. 
°. 


The weekly meeting of the Literary Insti- 
tute tuok place as usual on Friday evening last, 
Mr. H. H. Bedford Jones in the chair. The 
essayist, Mr. Mackenzie, not being on hand, 
Mr. Patterson gave a very interesting reading 
which was followed by the debate, *‘ Resolved 
that tax exemption is detrimental toa city’s 
welfare,” Mr. Coleman and Mr. Sloan speak- 
ing for the affirmative, and Mr. Bedford-Jones 
and Mr. Garrett for the negative, the latter 
winning by a small majority. Mr. Dumbrille 
then brought forward a motion to change the 
hours at which the Literary Institute library is 
opened. His motion will be voted on next meet 


ing. 





* 

Dr. Bourinot, Clerk of the House of Com 
mons, Ottawa, will begin a course of lectures 
on Tuesday, December 3, the general subject 
being: Studies in Comparative Politics. The 
last lectures delivered by Dr. Bourinot, at 
Tiinity, were not so well attended by the 
undergrads. as they should have been, owing 


to their taking place in the heart of the cricket | 
season, but an opportunity, such as they are | 


now getting to hear so able a iecturer, will 
surely not be missed. 


- 

At a college meeting held in the reading 
room, on Monday afternoon, Mr. H. H. Bed- 
ford Jones, ‘89, was appointed to fill the va- 
eancy on the staff of the Trinity University 
Review, caused by the resignation of Mr. E N. 
S:evenson, who for the past year filled his po- 
sition of editor ably and well, but owing to 
press of work found it unable to continue his 
(flice. The appointment is a happy one, and 
Mr. Bedford Jones takes up his office with the 
hearty support of the undergraduates, 


Six members of the Trinity Glee Club visited 
St. Catharines on Monday last to give a concert 
under the auspices of Holy Trinity Church. 
The programme was taken part in only by the 
Trinity men, and judging from the way in which 
they were encored, was greatly enjoyed by 
the townspeople. Three zlees were given, In 
Fairy Land, Joyous Life, Dame Durdon, which, 
with duets and solos by Mexsrs. Howden and 
Stevenson, completed the list. The men were 
most hospitably entertained by Mr. E. Morris, 
of St. Catharines. This will be the last appear 
ance of the Glee Club this term, for owing to 
the rapidly approaching exams., one’s thoughts 


must turn towards more serious matters. 
a 


At a meeting of the editors of the Review 
held on Saturday evening last, Mr. J. G. Carter- 
Troop was appointed editor-in-chief. This ap- 
pointment was a much needed one as may have 
been seen from the Jast couple of numbers of 
the Review, and though it met with some op- 
position from several of the staff, they finally 
agreed to make some one person responsible for 
all matter inserted in the paper. 


A devotional meeting of the Missionary and 
Theological Society will be held this evening in 
the Provost’s lecture room. 








A Week Too Late. 


A young man abont 23 years of age, dressed 
like a farmer, had his feet on the car seat in 
front of him and was reading a novel, when 
one of the boys went over to him and observed : 

“I've just made a bet of tive dollars on you.” 

*On me? What is it?” 

‘* I've bet five dollars that vou will suicide 
within a week, 
closely for the last half hour, and all signs iu- 
dicate melancholy and despondency. Have you 
selected any particular line of killing yourself 
—poison, the rope, drowning, or hanging ?” 

** Did you actually bet five dollars? ’ anxious- 
ly asked the young man. 

*2:gia.* 

** Pay it you lose? 

“TIL have to.” 

“That's too bad. 
you last week.’ 

** Why last week?” 

**Because I then had the ager every day 
right along—two cows were sick on my hands 
—my girl had gone dead back on me, and I ex- 
pected a windmill man was going to beat me 


I wish I could have seen 


I've been watching you very | 


out of four hundred dollars, and I did kinder 
think of suicide.” 

‘**But now?” 

“All is changed. Cows got well—ager all 
gone—gal has set the day for next Wednesday, 
and the windmill manis straighterthan aboard. 

| Darn my hide if I hain’t going to try and live 
five thousand years.”—N. Y. Sun. 





Woman's Ignorance. 


Mrs. Statesman—Do you know, sir, that you 
came home last night in an utterly disgraceful 
condition 2 

Mr. Statesman (swallowing about a quart of 
water)— Woman, 4o you know that the time of 
year has arrived when the country has to be 
saved again ? 





A Disease Not Wholly Unknown. 


Smith—H4Hello, Jones, I hear you're to be mar- 
ried next week. Congrat—— 

Young Benedick Jones— Yes, I'm going to be 
married Monday. Say, Smith, what’s the ad 

; dress of that doctor you think so much of ? 

Smith—Why, vou ain't sick, are you? 

Young Benedick Jones—I d’ no’, Smith—I 
feel awful queer. I have chills every few 
minutes, and a kind of sensation as if all my 
bones were sort of melting away cold. Ever 
hear of any thing like it?— Puck, 





To Correspondents. 





| 
| [Correspondents will address—‘‘ Correspondence Column,” 
SatTurpDAY NIeut Office.] 
Lenore D.— Practical, warm-hearted and true. 
Ryk, Bracebridge. —Selfish, undecided and seif-willed. 
Curiovs —1. Reserved, prudent, resolute, 2. Buffalo. 
VioLet, Welland.—Prudent, reserved and determined. 


MarJoris Daw.—Original, erratic, impulsive and ob- 


stinate. 
Annigé L.—Writing denotes amiability, 
capr.ce. 
Dox.—Egotistic, firm-willed, merry disposition and ex- 
tremely careless. 
Sarnia.—Persevering, 


prudence and 


| ELFANOR, reserved and imagin- 
ative 

Niva, Port Hope.—Capricious, self-reliant and fond of 
display 

Rose (the writer of the letter), Welland. 
pulsive and of a lively aisposition. 

EpitH Jouns1on, Goderich.—You are care!ess, impulsive, 
g<necous and decisive. 

Fpwsrp P, TRANGMAR.--Witty, moody, 
ambit ous and easiiy discouraged. 


Capricious, im- 


quick-tempered, 


STruDENT ~ Frank, sincer’, even-tempered, careless to a 
certain + xcent and origival. 

Witcu Hazet, Hamilton.—Writirg 
persistency, love of lux ry and so iety. 

KATHLEEN Mav: URNEEN.—Decision, perseverance, 
taste for the good things of life 

BonEra.—Vacillating temperament, independent ard fond 
of isplay. 

Minnie F , Cobourg — This writing denotes a kindly and 
free nature, decis ou and emiabikty. 


indicates firmness, 


ard a 





A.opa.— Practical, determined, persevering and a firm 
and lasting friend. 


Vera —Capricious, resolute, a little selfish and head- 
strong 
Cassivus.—I’m afraid you are very fickle, Cassius, also 
heedicss, ori inal and stuci jus 
Rost Bup, Toronto.— Egotistical, ostentatious, cautious 
and r served. 
Peeoy.—Prudent, kind-hearted, inclined to suspicion and 
ensitive. 
| #NNIE —Ada Gray will probably be here this season, and 
wi l, if -he comes, pla, East Lynne. Ingenuity, peevishness 
an preci ion. 
Mona, Urillia.—Rose Baughan is author of a book on 
Pa mi-try. Address 172 Strand, Londun, Eng. Undemon- 
strative, SuSplclous an) Cautious. 
| B. EL L. E.—S nsitiveness, obstinacy, a little careless- 
ness and indecision. Your other questions are unanswer- 
) able, You will protably marry early for you seem to think 
! of it while still young 
PATIENCE. — Practical, amiable and persevering. 2. I must 
re er you'o Father Time. 3 A girl has about one chance 





in twenty to marry after twenty-eight years of age. That's 


| rather long 10 leave it. 
He should ask your mother or a friend to accom- 
pany you. If you refuse he will of course understand the 
reason. Writing shows prudence, thoughtfulness, senti- 
; ment and self-esteem 

GERMANY.— Practical, prudent, decisive in action and 
firm i+ friendship. 2. Logoma-hy and Hidden Word being 
| games played with lettered cards prove quite interesting 
and call tor alertness and quick perception 


EFFik 


Jumrin@ Jack, Kingston --You shouldn’t say ‘fi t,” my 
dear Jumping Jack. It's weli—‘* inappropiate. ’ I fancy 
you are gx od-humored, energetic and very much bet oe 
having your own way—a_ self-contiined, self-sutficient 
mortal, so to speak. 

Litty B —! wouldn't think about marriage for several 
; years, f IT were you. You ae so young. If your mother 
has allowe 1 his v sits, she must approve of hm. A paint d 
paper-keife, a letter-weight or portfolio or fancy ink- 
st.nd would be suitab e. 

MiINN&HAHA.—You ask me what kind of a girl you are. 
Well, | think you are a very funny girl to ask me that. And 
al+o what life would suit you. Truthfully speaking, I don’t 





| know, Your wiiting denotes sensitiveness, fitful temper 
and aotnene temperament. The author of We Two is Edna 
Lya 


Burrercup B.—Persoral appearance amou ts to nothing. 
Some hantsome men can look 80 ‘irresistibly ugl,” that 
oue quick.y rem-mb>rs that beauty’s « eptn iy +> ly that of 

‘tne skiv. 2. Any litt’e present—a book, a bit of fancy 
| work, a photograph or e. graving, wil do nic-lv. Your 
| writing shows carelessness, quick temper, impulsiveness, 


and la k of steacfastness in sriendship. 


| 

| Rurn —I have reai your letter attentively, and I am 
hearti'y sorry for you I believe you acted wisely, but you 

| must have been a marvel «f ftrmners to have done 80. Is 
there no other way? If you do care for each other it seems 
sad that you: lives shoul! be separated. [ would 1 ot call 
him dshonorable for the ne.lecs to inform you. He m sy 
have supp sed that you knew. Your writing shows firm- 
ness, ambition, thoughtfulness and prudence. 


IRA, Clinton.—We have lost the neme of the writer of 
“Sometimes.” Perh»ps he will see this and send it. If so 
| we will let you know. 2 There is no organized club. 3. 
A book of the road - of Ontario is published by :he Canadian 
Wheelmen 8 Ass ciatio’. 3. The duty is 30 per cent on cost. 
4 The cost of a pony would v.ry according to kind. 5. 
Medical course fees—about $400. 6. All papers will read 
stories sent them, and publish them if suitable. 
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CHAPTER IX.—ConriInvgED. 


Sister Louisa paused for a moment—it seemed 
to her that the young man’s dark a aae er. 
e was 


face had turned exceedingly pale. 1 
leaning against the wall, close to the window 


he moved aside a little, as if he did not wish 
her to see his face, and begged her to proceed 


with her story. She went on. 


‘*Martha’s tale at this point becomes con- 
fused ; either she is not sure of what she said 


some im- . a 
Some slur, some e | blood in her veins had asserted itself ; she was 


or reluctant to repeat it. 
putation was no doubt thrown upon the nam 
of Janie’s father ; 


was insulting her. At any rate, 
whole establishment was roused by the soun 
of screams proceeding from the room. Ww 
rushed thither, and found Martha crouching in 


a corner, shrieking hysterically, and declaring 
that Miss Wood was going to murder her; 


while Janie—poor Janie—— : 

“TI can imagine it,” said Hubert, in a low 
tone; while Sister Louisa paused for breath — 
and perhaps to recover the calmness that she 
had lost. P 

“Our poor Janie,” proceeded the kind- 
hearted woman, “ was like one who had gone 
mad. She was white as death, her eyes were 
flaming, her hands clenched ; but all that she 
seemed able to say were the words, ‘ My father 
was innocent—innocent—innocent!’ [should 
think that she repeated the words a hundred 
times. Greatly to our sorrow, Mr. Lepel, the 
whole story then came out. We could not 
silence either Martha or poor Janie—who, I 
really think, did not know what she was say- 
ing. In spite of our efforts to keep the matter 
quiet, in a very short time the whole house— 
sisters, boarders, servants—-all knew Jane 
Wood’s sad history.” : 

She noted the rigid lines about Mr. Lepel's 
mouth as he stepped forward from the window 
and spoke in a low stern tone. : 

‘* Was it impossible to prevent? It seems in- 
credible to me. I hope ’—almost savagely— 
“that you have punished for her extraordinary 
folly the woman who did the mischief ? : 

‘She has been sent away,” said Sister Louisa 
sadly ; ‘* but her punishment has not mended 
matters, Mr. Lepel. The excitement in the 
school was immense—unprecedented. We felt 
that it would be incumbent upon us to send 
Janie away for a time—until the story was to 
some extent forgotten.” 

‘** And you told her so? Women have hearts 
of stone!” cried Hubert. He forgot that his 
conduct had not hitherto proved that his own 
was very soft. , 5 

‘*T hope that we were not unkind to her, 
said Sister Louisa, with gentle dignity. ‘‘It 
was to be foratime only. We wanted her to 
go down to Leicestershire with two of our Sis- 
ters for a few weeks; we thought it advisable 
that she should have a change. The reverend 
Mother herself mentioned the plan to her. I 
noticed that she changed color very much when 
it was proposed. She made one of her sharp 
speeches—quite in her old way. ‘I see—I am 
not good enough to associate with the other 
girls, she said. We told her that it was no 
such thing—that we loved her as much as ever 


—that it was only for her own good that she | 


was to leave St. Elizabeth’s for a time; but I 
am afraid that it was all of no avail. She lis- 
tened to what we said witha face of stone. 
And in the morning—in the morning, Mr. 
Lepel, we found that she was gone.” 

*Gone! Without the knowledge of any of 

ou?” 
we Entirely. She must have stolen out in the 
middle of the night when every one was asleep. 
It is a wonder that no one heard her: but she 
is very light-footed and very nimble. She must 
have climbed the garden fence. She had left a 
folded piece of paper on her bed—it was a note 
for me.’ 

‘* May I see it?” said Hubert eagerly. 

Sister Louisa drew it from among the folds 
of her long black robes. He turned away from 
her while he read the few blurred hastily- 
written lines in which Janie said good-bye to 
the woman whom she had loved. He did not 
want Sister Louisa to see his face. He was 
more touched by her story than he liked to 
show. 

*: Dearest Mother Louisa,” Janie had written, 


in her unformed girlish hand—** Don’t be more | 


angry and grieved than you can help! If they 
had all been like you, 1 would have stayed. 
But every one will despise me now. I shall go 
to some place where nobody knows me, and 
earn my own living. Please forgive me! I do 
love you and St. Elizabeth's very much; but I 
must go away—I must! I can’t bear to stay 
now that everybody knows all about me. I 
shall change my name, so you need not look for 
me, 

The letter was simply signed ‘ Janie”— 
nothing more. Hubert handed it back to its 
owner with a grave word of thanks. 

** How is it,” he said, ‘‘tha 1 did not hear of 
her leaving you before I came to Winstead? 
Mrs. Rumbold is supposed to give me informa- 
tion of anything of importance respecting the 
girl. {f have not had a word from her.” 

‘*Nor have we, although we wrote and tele- 
graphed at once. I am afraid that she is away 
from home. We did not know your address, 
or that you were interested in her.” 

‘Of course not. I kept that matter to my- 
self,” said Hubert glouomily. ‘It seems that it 
was foolish of me to do so. May I ask what 
steps you have taken to discover the poor 
child?” 

The Sisters, he found, had not been remiss in 
their endeavors, They had placed themselves 
in communication with a London detective ; 
they had consulted the local police; they had 


made inquiries at railway stations and roadside | 


inns. Butas yet they had heard nothing of the 
fugitive. The girl was strong and active, a 
good walker and runner; it seemed pretty evi- 
dent that she had not gone by train or by ordi- 
nary roads, She must have plunged into the 
fields and taken a cross-country route in some 


direc'ion. Probably she had gone to London; 
and in London she was tolerably safe from 
pursuit. 

‘‘Had she money?’ Hubert asked of Sister 
Louisa, 

‘* Not a penny.” 

**She will be driven back to you by hunger.” 

‘‘L am afraid not. She was too proud to re- 
turn to us of her own free will.” 

‘** ia she good-looking?” 


‘*No, I think not,” said the Sister, a little | 


doubtfully. ‘*She was tall for her age, thin 
and unformed ; she had a brown skin and hair 
cut short like a boy’s. Her eyes were beautiful 


large and dark; but she was too pale and 
awk ward-looking to be pretty. When she had 
a color—oh, then it was a different matter!” 


Hubert took away with him a full description 
of Jane Wood’s clothes and probable appear- 
ance, and on reaching London went straight to 
the office of a private detective. To this man 

e told as much of Jane’s story as was neces- 
sary, and declared himself ready to spend any 
reasonable amount of money so long as there 
was a possibility of tinding the lost girl. 
detective was not very hopeful of success; the 
runaway had already had two days’ start— 
enough for a complete change of identity. Prob- 
ably she had put on boy’s clothes and was lurk- 
ing about the streets of London. 

‘* But she had no money!” Hubert urged. 

‘She'll get some, somehow,” the detective an- 
swered quietly. 

For some days and weeks Hubert lived ina 
fever of suspense. He had set his heart on 
finding the girl and sending her back to St. 
Elizabeth’s—or elsewhere. Some kind of home 
must be secured to her. For the sake of his 
own peace of mind, he must know that she was 
safe. Hecould not forgive Mrs. Rumbold for 
having been absent in Switzerland when Sister 
Louisa wrote to her of Jane Wood's flight, and 
thus being unable to inform him of it immedi- 
ately. He had an unreasonable conviction 


and I believe that she 


thought that Martha knew her story = down on the tide of poverty and vice and crime 


d| which floods the London streets. 
e| dered sometimes when he thought of it. He 


The | 


that, if he had known at once of Janie’s disap- 
arance, he would have succeeded in tracking 
But for this opinion he reaily had no 
ground at all. 
: So days and weeks and months went on, and 
, | brought with them the conviction that the girl 
was lost for ever. Nothing was heard of her 
either at Winstead or at Beechfield, and Hu- 
bert Lepel was obliged at last to acknowledge 
that all his efforts had beenin vain. The girl 
refused to be benefited any longer; the wild 


probably leading the outcast life from which 
he thought he had rescued her; she had gone 


He shud- 


haunted the doors of theaters, the courts and 
alleys of East London, looking sombrely for a 
face which he would not have known if he had 
seen it. He fancied that Andrew Westwood’s 
daughter would bear her history in her eyes— 
the great dark eyes that he remembered as her 
sole beauty when she was a child. 

It was a mad fancy, born of his desire to 
atone for a wrong that he had done to an inno- 
cent man. The wrong seemed greater than 
ever when it darkened the life of a weak young 
girl and tortured the heart of the innocent 
man’s own child. 


CHAPTER X, 


Eight years had passed away since the 
tragedy that brought the little village of Beech- 
field into luckless notoriety. During those 
eight years what changes had taken place! 
Even at quiet rustic Beecnfield many things 
had come to pass. Old Mr. Rumbold had been 
gathered to his fathers, and Mrs. Rumbold had 
gone to live with friends in London. The new 
rector was young, energetic, good-looking, 
and unmarried. At the Hall there were 

‘changes too. Enid Vane had grown from a 
delicate child into a lovely girl of seventeen, 
| The house was no longer chill and desolate— 
| brightness seemed to have come back to it with 
|} her growth—a brightness which even the 
general, saddened as he had been by his 
| brothers death, could not resist. He had 
taken his own way of contributing to the 
cheerfulness of the Hall. Six months after 
| Mrs. Sydney Vane'’s death he had married 
| Fiorence Lepel, as Miss Vane had predicted 
| that he would, and a little boy of five years old 
was now running about the Hall gardens and 
calling the general “father.” The old man 
positively adored this little lad, and believed 
him to be perfection. He was fond of Enid and 
of his wife, but he doated on the child. He 
seemed indeed to love him more than did the 
mother of the og Florence Lepel was not 
perhaps of a very loving disposition, but it was 
remarkable that she apparently almost disliked 
little Dick. She never petted or fondled the 
child—sometimes she rebuked him very angrily. 
And yet he was docile, sweet-tempered, and 
quick-witted, though not particularly hand- 
some ; but Florence had never liked children, 
' and she made her own son no exception to the 
rule. 

Eight years had changed Florence very little 
in outward appearance. She was still pale, 
| slender, graceful—languid in manner, slow of 
| speech, and given to the reading of French 
| novels, But there were dark shades beneath 
| her velvety brown eyes, as if she suffered from 
| ill-health. She had taken to lying on a sofaa 
| great deal; she did not visit much, and she 
| seldom allowed any festivity at the Hall. She 
| remained in her boudoir for the greater part of 
| the day, with the rose colored blinds down and 
| the doors carefully closed and curtained to 
| exclude any sound of the outer world; and 
| while she was up-stairs the general and his 
| niece Enid and the boy had the house to them- 
| selves, and enjoyed their liberty extremely. In 
| the afternoon Mrs. Vane would be found in the 
| drawing-room, ready for visitors; but she gener- 
| ally returned to her boudoir for a rest before 
| dinner, and steadily set her face against late 
| hours in the evening. Nobody knew what was 
| the matter with her; some people spoke vaguely 
| of her ‘‘ nerves,” of the extreme delicacy and 
| sensitiveness of her organization—some said 
| that Beechfield did not suit her, and others 
whispered that she had never been ‘“ quite 
right” since her baby was born. At any rate, 
she was a semi-invalid ; and she did not seem 
to know what was the matter with her any 
more than did other people. She sat in her 
luxurious lounging-chair, or lay on the softest 
of sofas, day after day without complaint, 
always pale, silent, graceful—an habitual smile, 
sweet and weary, upon her pinched lips, but no 
smile in her eyes, where a fire sometimes 
glowed which seemed to be burning her very 
life away. 

One balmy September afternoon she had 
| establishea herself rather earlier than usual in 
| the drawing room, A bright little fire burned 

in the polished steel grate—for Florence was 
always chilly—but the windows were open; a 
faint breeze from the terrace swept into the 
room and moved the lace curtains gently to and 
fro. The blinds were half drawn down, so that 
the room was not very light; the shadowed 
perfumed atmosphere was grateful after the 
brightness of the autumn afternoon, 

Florence Vane sat in a low arm chair near the 

| fire, She had a small table beside her, on 
which stood her dainty work-basket, half full 
of colored silks, her embroidery patterns, a 
gold vinaigrette, and a French fan. She had 
| cushions at her back, a footstool for her teet, a 
soft white shawl on her shoulders. [t was very 
plain that she liked to make herself comfort- 
abie. She wore a gown of pale blue silk em- 
broidered in silver—a most artistic garment, 
which suited her to perfection, and which was 
as soft and luxurious as the rest of her sur- 
roundings. The white cat which lay curled up 
on a rug at her feet could not have looked more 
at her ease. 

In a chair opposite to her sat a man of rather 
more than thirty, who looked thirty-five or 
even forty when the little light from the cur- 
tained window fell upon his dark face and 
showed the gray threads that were beginning 

| to appear in his mustache. If he had beena 
| woman, he would have sat with his back to 
the window, as Florence was doing now. But 

Hubert Lepel was not at all the man to think 
| about his appearance, or to regret the fact, if 
| he did think about it, that he looked more than 
| his age. He had found it rather an advantage 
to him during the last few years. 
| Florence had not seen him for some time, 
| and she commented silently and acutely on the 
| change in his appearance. He had a subtle 
| face, she thought—keen, stern, sardonic—too 
| deeply furrowed for a man of his years, too 
| haggard to be exactly handsome, but certainly 
| very interesting, especially to the mind of a 
| woman who had seen little of tne world. This 
| was as it should be. She smiled to herself; 
| she was a born plotter, and she had a scheme 
| for Hubert’s benefit now. It was only fair that 
| he should partake of the good fortune that had 
| fallen to her lot. 

**It was kind of you to come,” she was saying 
languidly, ‘‘for I know that you don’t care for 
Beechtleld,” 
| ‘*No,” he said; “I prefer London on the 
| whole.” 

‘* And foreign travel. It is quite extraordia- 
ary to think how little you have been in Eng- 
| land for the last few years! i have not seen 
you for—-how long, Hubert?” 

‘Three years, I believe.” 

** And then only for an hour or twoin Lon- 
| don, at intervals of six months! I hope that 
you are going to be a little more sociable now, 
and run down to see us occasionally.” 

The brother and sister looked at each other 
steadily for a moment without speaking. 
Each knew well enough what was in the 
| Other’s mind. 

Yes,’ said Hubert at last, in a peculiarly 
light and careless voice; ‘‘I think I shall.” 








He crossed his legs and settled himself into an 
easier position in his chair. *** Beechfield is 
not a bad place to stay at fora few days—or 
And you 


The 
‘“And you have a fine boy—a nice little 


even a few weeks—now and then, 
seem very comfortable, Florence.” 

* Yes,” she said, *‘I am comfortable. 
general is very kind,” 


+ 


=. said Hubert, still lightly. 
before. 


Hubert gave her a keen glance. 


brows a trifle impatiently. 


emotion. 


“You have gained all that you wanted.” he 


said—‘‘ you ought to be satisfied.” 


She stirred a little in her chair, and allowed 


a faint smile to appear upon her lips. 


‘* And you,” she said, ‘“‘are a very successful 
How many nights did your last play run? 
You are popular; you have made money; you 


man. 


ought to be satisfied too.” 


Each knew that the other was not satisfied 
at all, each knew the cause of that silent dis- 


satisfaction with waat life had to give. 
“‘T am satisfied,” said the man grimly. 


It was the tone that said, ‘‘ I will be satisfied 
own actions, 
will be satis- 


in spite of fate! In spite of m 
my own sin, my own remorse, 
fied !” 


**You have —— your note,” said Florence, 


regarding him curiously. 


** And not too soon,” he answered decisively. 

“ There is nothing so useless as sorrowing over 
the past and regretting what cannot be un- 
Let me recommend my ee ot 
at remains ; 

we cannot bring back what we have cast 
There was a new hardness in his tone 
—not of recklessness, but of unflinching deter- 


done. 
life to you. Make the best of w 
away.” 


mination. He rose and stood on the hearthru 
with his hands behind him as he spoke. “ 
have taken a new departure. I have wasted 
many hours of the past. 


waste not one hour in future, *Though much 


is taken, much remains,’ as the poet says ; and 


you and I, Florence, have all to look for in the 
future and nothing in the past.” 

‘* That is true,” she said, in a very low tone. 
‘* Nothing in the past!” 
stirred to movement by his attitude, and looked 
at him again. ‘‘ What has caused this change 
of mind, Hubert? Have you fallen in love?” 

He uttered a short laugh. 

** Not I—I don’t know the sensation.” 

* You knew it a few years ago, when I 
— you would marry pretty Mary Mars- 

en.” 

‘“*She married a Jew money-lender,” said 
Hubert dryly. ‘I saw her the other day—she 
weighs fourteen stone, I should think!” 

** Poor little Mary! It is not love then?” 

‘*No, it is not.” He was silent a minute or 
two, pulling his mustache with aquick nervous 
movement which betrayed some agitation of 
mind. Then he said quickly, ‘‘ I had better tell 
you something and get it over, though I have 
no wish to rake up the memory of unpleasant 
subjects. I heard a few months ago that the 
man Westwood was dead.” 

**Dead! At Portland?” 

“Yes. An accident on the works where he 
was engaged. ,, He died after a few hours’ un- 
consciousness, 

Florence meditated for a few moments and 
then said softly— 

**T think that I now understand.” 

‘*It will be better that we do not speak of 
the matter again,” said Hubert in the master- 
ful way which she was beginning to recognize 
as one of his characteristics, “It is all over 
and done with ; nothing we can say or de will 
make any difference. The man is gone, and we 
can begin a new life if we choose.” 

His sister watched him with eyes which ex- 
pressed a greater gloom than he was able to 
understand. Her hands began to tremble as 
he said the last few words. 

** You can—you can!” she cried, almost with 
vehemence. ‘‘ But for me—there is no life for 
me!”—and, covering her face with her hands, 
she began to weep, not violently, but so that 
he saw the tears oozing from between her slen- 
der fingers. 

Hubert stood aghast. Was this trembling 
woman the cold imperturbable sister whom he 
had Known of old? He had seldom seen Flor- 
ence shed tears even in her youthfuldays. Was 
it the consciousness ot her past guilt that had 
changed her thus ? 

He reflected that, according to all tradition, 
a woman’s nature was more sensitive and deli- 
cate than that of a man. Florence was weighed 
down, perhaps by that sense of remorse which 
he had well-nigh forgotten. He had, as he had 
said, resolved to put the past behind him and 
to lead a new life. She, a woman, with all a 
woran’s weakness, found it a difficult task to 
forgive herself the misery that she had caused; 
and he, the only person who could understand 
and sympathize with her, who might have 
strengthened her in her struggle against evil— 
for such he considered must be the cause of her 
distress—he had neglected her, and been per- 
haps a source of pain instead of encouragement. 
He should have remembered that her guilt was 
surely not greater than his own. 

Softened by these thoughts, he bent down to 
place his hand on her shoulder and to kiss her 
forehead. 

** My poor Flossy,’ he said, using the old pet 
name as he had used it for many years, “* you 
must not grieve now! Forget the past—wecan 
but leave it to Heaven. There is nothing— 
absolutely nothing nuw—that we can do.” 

“No,” she said, letting her hands fall upon 
her lap and wearily submitting to his kiss— 
* nothing for you—nothing at all for you— 
now. 

There was a deep meaning in her words to 
which he had not the slightest clue. 


(To be Continued.) 
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He Could Not See. 





* Want a shine, Boas?” 
“IT don’t know. DoI need it ?”—Life, 








A Surprised Belle. 


Two South Side belles, says Chicago Chaff, 
recently visited the stock yards, unknown to 
their mothers. Escorted by agentleman friend 
they strolled around the yards viewing every- 
thing of interest. Miss C— 1), knowing two 
were company and three were not, walked 
ahead, and tinally the distance between herself 
and companions was considerable. Just as she 
turned a corner on one of the elevated ways she 
met, to her horror, a herd of wild steers, and in 
her fright the thought of flight never occurred. 
With the energy of despair the Prairie avenue 
girl laid hold of the fence and in a second was 


es; he is a healthy child,” she answered, 
in the mechanical way in which she had spoken 


He looked 
at the long but not ungraceful lines of her 
slender figure, at the blue veins which showed 
themselves in the dead white of her hands, at 
the shade beneath her eyes, and knitted his 
Then he spoke in 
lowered tones which betrayed some suppressed 


I am resolved to 


Then she sat up, as if 


Hair Grower and Hair and Scalp Cleaner 
ARCADE PHARMACY, 133 YONGE STREET 



















on top of it. 
tlemen who we 
hove in sight. 

young lady in one of 
roadway. 


possible, 
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His Great Danger. 


him. 
me everything I've got. 


going to strike him, are you ? 
Dinguss (gnashing his teeth)—I am—for an 
other $10.—Mercury. 
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BEAUTIFUL WOMEN 





the duty which every woman owes to herself. 
WISE WOMEN 


know this, and profit by the knowledge, which 
is the reason that 


THE RECAMIER TOILET PREPARATIONS 


have won such enormous popularity and are 
regarded with such favor by the most famous 
beauties of the day on both continents, who 
unanimously testify that once having used 
these invaluable and incomparable essentials 
of the toilet and the home they would never be 
without them, especially as their 


ABSOLUTE FREEDOM FROM ALL POISON- 
OUS INGREDIENTS 


is guaranteed by the most distinguished and 
honorable medical and scientific testimony 
based on elaborate and costly analysis of all the 
preparations. 


FROM MME. ADELINA PATTI-NICOLINI. 
CraiG-Y-Nos Caste, Oct. 13, 1887. 

*My Dear Mrs. AyvrER,—There never has 

been anything equal in merit to the Recamier 

Preparations; my skin is so immensely im- 

proved by their use. I need not dread old age 





while these magic inventions of yours 
exist. I use Cream, Balm and Lotion 
every day of my life and could not exist 


comfortably without them. Recamier Soap is 
also perfect. I shall never use any other, It 
far surpasses all toilet soaps. I hear that the 
Princess of Wales is delighted with the Re- 
camier Preparations. I am convinced your 
Recamier Preparations are the greatest boon 
ever invented. I could not comfortably endure 
a day without them.” 
ADELINA Patti-NICOLINI, 





“T use the Recamiers religiously and believe 
them ESSENTIAL to the toilet of every woman 
who desires a fair skin.” 

LILLIE LANGTRY. 





What the Recamier Preparations are and why 
they are to be used. 


Recamier Cream, which is first of these world 
famous preparations, is made from the recipe 
used by Julie Recamier. It is not a cosmetic, 
but an emollient to be applied at night just ve- 
fore retiring, and to be removed in the mort- 
ing by bathing freely. It will remove tan and 
sunburn, pimples, red spot or blotches, and 
make your face and hands as smooth, as white 
and as soft as an infant’s. 

Recamier Balm isa beautifier,pureand simple. 
It is not a whitewash, and unlike most liquids, 
Recamier Balm is exceedingly beneficial and is 
absolutely imperceptible, except in the delicate 
freshness and youthfulness which it imparts to 
the skin. 

Recamier Lotion will remove freckles and 
moth patches; is soothing and efficacious for 
any irritation of the cuticle, and is the most 
delightful of washes for removing the dust 
from the face after traveling, and is also inval- 
uable to gentlemen to be used after shaving, 

Recamier Powder is in three shades, white, 
flesh and cream. It is the finest powder ever 
manufactured, and is delightful in the nursery, 
for gentlemen after shaving and_for the toilet 
generally. 

Recamier Soap is a perfectly pure article, 
guaranteed free from animal fat. This soap 
contains many of the healing ingredients used 
in compounding Recamier Cream and Lotion. 

The Recamier Toilet Preparations are posi- 
tively free from all poisonous ingredients, and 
contain neither lead, bismuth, nor arsenic. 
The following certificate is from the eminent 
Scientist and Professor of Chemistry, Thomas 
B. Stillman of the Stevens’ Institute of 
Technology : 


40 BRoADWAY, NEw York, Jan., 1887. 
Mrs, H. H. AYER, 
DEAR MADAM : 
Preparations have been analyzed by me. | 
find that there is nothing in them that will 
harm the most delicate skin, and which is not 
authorized by the French Pharmaco; cia as 
safe and beneficial in preparations of 
character. 
Respectfully yours, 
Tuomas B, STiLLMAN, M.Sc., Ph.D 
If your druggist does not keep the Recamier 
Preparations, refuse substitutes. Let him ordex 
for you, or order yourself from the Canadian 
office of the Recamier Manufacturin Company, 
3574 and 376 St. Paul street, Montreal. For sale 
in Canada at our regular New York prices: 
Recamier Cream, $1.50 ; Recamier Balm, $1.50; 
Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion, $1.50; Re- 
camier Soap, scented, 50c.; unscented, 25c; 


Recamier Powder, large boxes, $1.00. Small 
boxes, 50c. _ mae 








TO BE HAD at 


Dan Taylor & Co.’s 


HARRIET HUBBARD AYER’S 

Recamier Cream 

Recamier Balm 

Recamier Moth and Freckle Lotion | 

Recamier Soaps 
Recamier Powders 


AND 


SEVEN SUTHERLAND SISTERS 
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TELEPHONE 1108, 


At this juncture a party of gen- 
inspecting the pens below 
eir amazement, not to say 
amusement, can be imagined when they saw a 
orth’s gowns, perched 
on top of the fence that guards the elevated 
Of course they came to her assist- 
ance and she found her friends as quickly as 
She has seen all of the stock yards 
she wants to see, but the rescuing party have 
not, by any manner of means, seen all that they 
desire to of the pretty one from Prairie avenue. 


Mrs. Dinguss (in alarm)—David, you are not 


can always make the:nselves more beautiful by 
devcting a little attention and intelligence to 


Samples of your Recamier | 


this | 


It all Depended on Tim. 


other morning, ‘‘ how old are you?” 
three gallons of kerosene on a 
siven months older than me brother Tim, and 


—Life. 





SAVOY HOTEL 


Dinguss (grasping his hat)—That scoundrelly 
Shadbolt has been blowing about what I owe 
I'll be even with the wretch if it costs 


Victoria Embankment, London 


Magnificent River View. Luxurious Suites with Private 
No charge for Baths. 
The Corridors 


Bathrooms. Sixty-seven Bathrcoms. 
Electric Light everywhere. NO GAS. 
warmed day and night. 

TH 


Restaurant Open 


TO THE PUBLIC 


Chef. M. Charpentier; Maitre d’Hotel, M. 
(‘‘ Francois”), of the Grand, at Monte Carlo. 
rivals the most famous Continental Cafes. 


Hotel Manager—MR. W, HARDWICK, 


OVERCOATINGS 


MELTONS—-all SHADES 
NAPS—-various QUALITIES 


ALSO 


Whitneys, Montagnacs and Elysians 


Full Range of Fall and Winter Suit- 
ings and Pantings 


THE BEST $3.50 PANTS 


IN THE CITY 





B. SPAIN 


569 Queen St. West 


LaRGEST AND BEST ASSORTMENT OF 


DIAMONDS: 





At 20 per cent. less than any other house in the city, A 
stones warranted as represented. 


GEO. Es. TROREY 


Manufacturing Jeweler 


31 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 
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J.aJ. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


101 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 
me, SOLID GOLD PLATED. 


x To introduce our Watches, Jewelry, 
&c., &c., for 60 days we wil) send this 
fine, heavy gold-plated Ring to any ad- 
dress on receipt of 8323 cents In postage 
stamps; and will also send free one 
mammoth Catalogue of Watches, Jewel- 
ry, &c., with special terms and induce- 
ments to agents. This Ring is a very fine quality, warranted to 
wear for years, and to stand acid test, and is only offered at 82 
cents for 60 days to introduce our goods. Order immediately, 
and get a $2.00 Ring for $2 cents. CANADIAN WATCH AND 
JEWELRY CO., 57 & 59 Adelaide St. East, Toronto, Ont. 


SOCIETY REGALIAS 


Faney Ball Costumes 
Art Needle Work and Supplies 


Together with every description of Faney- 
Work Goods, Stamping, ete. 


Gold & Silver Fringes Laces, Cords, Tassels, ete. 









W.C. MORRISON'S 


161 King Street West 
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PRICE $10 
ol 201dd 








Writes cacy Go iv 40 Words Per iiinute 
mple, practical, durable typewriter. It never gets out 
rder, No instruction required. Can be carned in the 

cl and used on the cars. All professional and bus 
*men need it. Call and see it, or send for circular, 
entioning this paper. The Typewriter impreve- 
ment €o, Boston, Mass, Branch Office—7 Adelaide 

St. East, Toronto. Copying done at three cents per hun- 

dred words, 


PROF. & MME. HOUSEMAN 


(LATE OF WASHINGTON) 


Chiropodist and Manicure 


228 YONGE STREET 
Bunions, Ingrowing Nails, Corn 
etc., successfully treated. Skiltal 
and superior treatment at moderate 
charges. 


NEW FICTION. 


Marvellously Low Prices 


** How I Escaped,” edited by the author of “Mr, 
Barnes of New York,” at 25 sents; ** John Bodwin’s 
Testimony,” by Mary Hallock Foote, at 30 cents; and 
** The Battle of the Swash and the Capture ef 
Canada,” by Samuel Barton, and under same cover Dr. 


W. George Beers’ celebrated speech at Syracuse, for 26 
cents. The above are all from the press of 


J. THEO. ROBINSON, Publisher 
MONTREAL, 
Ask for them at your booksellers. 








‘* By the way, Bridget,” sai@uMrs, Bland, the 
‘*Shure, mim,” said.Bridget, as she poured 
piece of wood 
two inches square in the stove, ‘‘I wuz just 


if he lives till next October I'll be twinty-four.” 
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Now or Never. 

Spot Cash—I say, Hardup, hear you're going 
to be married next week. Now, I thought you 
told me the other day that you were awfully 
down on your luck ! 

Hardup—Know I did. But I’ve been en- 
gaged two years and steadily getting worse off. 


ly, seeing she looked up with a great fear in 
het eyes. ‘t You must not be present.” 

“You are afraid,” she said, with a ghastly 
smile—‘‘ you are afraid that he will curse me! 
And I deserve his curse !” she added, wildly. 

**Do you know him so little as to think that?” 
said Philip Cameron, reproachfully. 





she poured 
sce of wood 
‘I wuz just 
er Tim, and 





winty-four.” 
r OUR “FAMILY HERALD” SERIES. ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. She shook her head wearily as it rested | At this rate if I don’t marry now I never shali| ROOFS, GIRDERS, BEAM® 
against the back of the chair; then a faint | be able to.—Time , , 
smile illumined her face, giving it a strange, : “ STaAIRs, COLUMNS 
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CHAPTER XXI. 


The day broke chill and gems. presenting a 
strange contrast to the one whic had preceded 
it. When Francis Ashton and his host drove 
to the station, the rain was threatening and a 
sharp wind was blowing. Both men looked 
grave and preoccupied; and the face of the 
elder was somewhat worn and haggard, and 
his eyes were dull, as if he had had but little 


1 \ Pa 
7 f can not tell you how grieved I am at this! 


: , to take advantage of them no longer.” 
said Francis Ashton, as they stood together on | tot 5 AN 1 . eee ae L 
An ? ara!” he exclaimed in surprise, looking at | Swered drearily ; ‘‘ but the Gerants are proud. 
the platform. ‘I wish you had let me see Sir her wonderingly. P . Lady Sara raised herself slowly and stood 


Humphrey. I don’t suppose I could have done 


much good ; but—— ; ; S 
we = sure your intentions are kind, Frank, 


answered Mr. Cameron quietly ; ‘‘ but no one’s 


looked like a woman who could win love and 
retain it—who would be as beautitul in her 


decline as in her meridian. 


‘““You are down -— dear!” her husband 
er. ‘*That is a good 


said, stepping toward 
sign! You are better?” 


““Yes—I am better,” she answered : “and I 
to turn over a new leaf, Philip. Any 
less enduring love, any less tireless patience 
than —— and Nest’s, would have wearied eae 


am goin 


ago of my selfish weakness ; and I have resolve 


She closed the door by which she had entered, 
and then moved with him towards the fire till 


they stood side by side upon the hearth. 


*“You are surprised,” she said, in her low 





almost unearthly loveliness. 

‘He is your son,” she whispered!; ‘that 
should give me hope!” 
_ “‘It may be that Sir Humphrey will do noth- 
ing,” said Philip Cameron, after a silence 
during which he could not trust his voice to 
speak, ‘‘He may not punish Hugh for a mis- 
fortune for which he is in no way responsible, 
He is grieved of course; but Stanley is loyal 
and true, and she may influence him, and Hugh 
need never learn the truth.” 

“Yes; Stanley is true and loyal,” she an- 


erect ; and at the same moment the door in the 
wainscoting slipped back, and Nest appeared, 
looking anxious and troubled. 

** Ah, you are here, Sara!” she exclaimed in 


ee 
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M. Rinjoux interference will mend matters. If I only knew : ; : : ; Oe 
; ‘ : . | voice, looking at him with so sad an expression | @ tone of relief. ‘“‘I did not know you were 
ee ae saa alanine ell in her blue eyes that the faint a upon her | downstairs until I found your rooms empty.” - — ee Toronto, Ont. 
RDWICK. : hipo r’s dark | trembling lips was like a gleam of sunshine on io 
_— There was & oo 2 a clouded Aprilday. ‘‘ You have grown so used 
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eyes which told that under his southern soft- 
ness of manner there was a southern fierceness 
of temper—and the face of the man to whom 
he spoke turned a shade paler. 

“It is most strange,” remarked the lawyer 
coolly, *‘ that one can imagine no solution to 
the mystery! But, if the a's was to make 
mischief, I believe it will fail. Sir Humphrey 
Gerant has too much sense to be influenced by 
such a trifle, Of course he was awfully savage 
at first ; but I was so careful to impress upon 
him how my aunt had been assured of the 


to my selfishness,to my weakness, to my egotism, 
that you can hardl 
Philip. How can 


the case so well!” 


**Sara!” he exclaimed again, wondering if he 


heard her rightly, or whether some feverish 
fancies had obscured her brain. 
understand |!” 

** Let me-tell you,” she rejoined ore. 
need not ask you to be patient, Philip, for 


iii I 
you 


believe in my reformation, 
ever atone for my baseness? 
Oh, yes, that is the word—there is no other fits 


“I do not 


Her voice was very low and feeble, but she 
was smiling. As she stood with one hand in 
Nest’s, she turned oe to her husband and 
gave him the other. e Sent his head over the 
thin white hand in silence and kissed it. Then, 
when she and Nest reached the door, she looked 
back over her shoulder with a little gesture 
of farewell to her husband ; and, as they passed 
into the adjoining room, the panel slid back into 
its place, the spring making a sharp little click 


**Our talk is over,” said Lady Sara, holding | | a 
seine now, Nest, Whenever we bave' to bent i ¢ KA = 
we will bear together in future.” = Mr 
| Aas 
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answered bitterly. ‘Here is your train, Frank. 
It was kind of you to come down yourself; but 
there is nothing to be done but to let things 
take their course. If Sir Humphrey breaks off 
the engagement, Hugh must know the reason ; 
and I fear that it will oe —% an ,Good- 
: you have done your best, [ am sure. 
"i ‘dia not add to the comfort of Francis Ash- 
ton’s journey to remember the cordial hand- 
clasp which accompanied his uncle's farewell, 


hilip, I laid upon you the heaviest burden a 
man could bear—ah, let me speak, dear—my 
heart isso full that I must ease it thus!—you 
gave me noblest trust, truest love; and for six 
years I lived with you in closest intimacy with 
a black secret of sin and shame between us of 
which you knew nothing. You know how I 
deceived you—-how basely, how cruelly—and 
= know how my deception came to your 

nowledge. I need not recall that time.” 


She was trembling now; and he put his arm 


denly stricken with blindness; and, when Nest 
led her to a chair, she sank helplessly into it 
without power to speak or move, utterly pros- 
trated by the effort she had made. 


(To be Continued. ) 
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Francis Ashton, had earned the reward for 
which he had sold his honor and become a 
traitor. = 

With a heavy heart Philip Cameron turned 
his horses’ heads homewards. He knew some- 
thing of Sir Humphrey Gerant’s pride, and he 
feared for his son's happiness. Stanley too 
was very proud of her name and race ; and he 
had often laughingly discussed nobility with 


sank under the blow. I let you and my poor 
kind Nest suffer, and, instead of helping you, 
I increased your pain. Oh, my husband, you 
forgave that wrong, cruel as it was; but can 

ou ever abl years of selfishness which 

ave followed—years during which you have 
had to bear not only the burden of the shame 
and sin I laid upon you, but the burden of my 
weak health and my complainings? Oh, it was 


ceipt of six cents in stamps. Belding, Paul &Co., Silk Man- 
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honor and blameless lineage. 
for Hugh great enough to make her false to 
these, and induce her to wed with one whose 
name might at any moment be laden with dis- 


honor ? 
It had happened so many years before that 





to let my senses drift away in my weakness ! 
It was so much easier to do that than to bear 
up ner I let my weakness grow until my 
health failed ; and I was glad to have it so, be- 
cause it saved me much pain, and it mattered 


it is placed, and made an admirable auxiliary to its fural- | 
ture. H. P. DAVIES & CO., 22 Church Street 
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were broken off, his son must know the truth ; 
and, even if they used their best endeavors to 
prevent Lady Sara from knowing the reason of 
the rupture, she could not fail to guess it—and 
her husband’s heart ached at the thought of the 
anguish she must endure. 

The rain had increased to a veritable down- 
pour when he reached the house, and, pausing 
for a moment in the great hall to remove his 
wet overcoat, he went to the library. His 
bailiff was awaiting for him in the study, a ser- 
vant said, venturing to stop his master with 
the announcement as he crossed the hall; but 
Mr. Cameron sent a message of dismissal by 
the man ana passed on. He felt feverish, anxi- 
ous—the suspense seemed hard and difficult to 
bear. : 

“Ts Mr. Hugh at home?” he asked, turning 
to the man who had brought the bailiff s mess- 
age, as he reached the door of the library. 


thing had occurred to cause you fresh distress 
and anxiety—something which, as usual, you 
had kept from me and were bearing in sile: ce 


lest you should add to my pain; and by the | 


light thrown upon it I saw how vile, how base, 
how despicabie my conduct was, and J resolved, 
with Heaven’s help, to be no longer shut out 
from jour grief by my own egotism. Philip, 
you will not refuse to let me atone—you will 
not shut me out in yourturn? Ah, my selfish 
weakness has fallen from me! I am strong 
now—strong enough to bear my full share of 
the trouble I have brought upon us. You will 
rot let my unworthiness influence you now?” 

In her humiliation she would have fallen at 
his feet ; but he held her to his heart, his face 
bowed over hers, his pulses throbbing with a 
joy so deep that it was almost pain. If, in the 
past sorrowful years, he had thought some- 
times that she had not borne her share of the 
burden laid upon them,he had never blamed 
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delicate dove-colored cashmere. Her golden 
hair, streaked with threads of silver, was drawn 
back from the white temples in which the blue 
veins showed so distinctly, and there were sor- 
rowful lines about the sweet, pale lips; but she 





head, looking gloomily into the fire. 
** Who will tell him ?” she murmured, faintly. 
**T will tell him,” Philip Cameron answered. 
‘**T will tell him—alone, dear,” he added, quick- 
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Telephone 1846 


See ee 


Room B 





Best teeth on Rubber, 68.00. Vitalized air for painless 
extraction. Telephone 1476 


C. H. . RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


C. V. SNELGROVE 


Dental Surgeon, 97 Carlton St., Toronto 





New Process—Porcelain Fillings and Porcelain Orowns 
a specialty. 
Telephone 3031 


DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 


Corner College and Yonge Streets 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 
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“BUBBLES” 
PARIS EXPOSITOIN, 1889 


PEARS obtained the only Gold Medal awarded solely for Toliet Soap in compe- 
tition with all the world. Highest possible distinction. 











LOST | 


| 
All tendernees and soreness of the feet since we have been 
buying our 


| 
BOOTS AND SHOES | 


From that old reliable house cf 


AMERICAN GOODS A SPECIALLY 
87 and 89 Kine St. Ea:t. Toronto 








| 

stork of Boots ano Shoes for fail wear, com sting of | 
the best American and Canaoi) maker. 328 Vonge St. | 
| 
| 
| 


HE OLD RELIABLE GOLDEN BOOT 
LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S 





Our Le icn #3.00 Button 


f Boot, Vonygola Kid, is unsur- 
Pasxed. Ladiex’ Walking Shors—Stylish, Cheap, Good. 
Gentiemen’s Sporting Shoes—all kinds 


we, WEsT & CO., 2446 Yonge Street. 


'a specialty, 
| Forme. 


|- 





The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 72 CHURCH ST., TORJNTO. 
Deposits received. small and large sums. Interest at 
highest current ra‘ es allowed. 
Hon. FRANK SMITH, 
President. 


James MASON, 
__ Manage r 


| MISSEs PATON & GOULD | 
M Jdistes and Fashionable Dressmakers 


Rooms in R. Waker & Sons’ Golden Lion. 





Ladies waited or at their own residences. | 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPOR UM 


63 King St. West (Opp. Mail Office, first floor) 


We will be prepared on and after the 23rd i st to show 
our Fall and Winter importations in Trimmed and Un- 
trimmed Millinery, Cust mers can be assured of procuring 





the greatest varietv in these lines. MARS. A. BLACK, 
Myr. (Formerly of No. 1 Ro-sin House Bioc rk). 


Miss PLUMMER | 


MODISTE | 


57 GLOUCESTER STREET 
THE DRESSMAKERS’ 
MAGIC CALE 


g Dresses ard Montles Perfect-titting SLEEVE 
HALLS BAZ\AR and other wire Dreas | 
COrSkTsS wade to rder. Perfect fit puaranuteed. 


MISS CHUBB, 426 1-2 Yonge st 


JUsT SOU TH OF COL LEGE 


For cutti 


‘ANADIAN SECRET SERVICE 


Under Government Patronage. tlesd Offices, Temple 
Building, Montreal. 

Legitimate detective work done at reasonable rates and 
perf rmed in an honorable manner. Nothing done that in 
| any way interferes with the marital relations 

JOHN A GROSF, 

Box 1999, Montreal Manaver. 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY ~ 
Examinations, Ora or Written. 
MKS. MENDON, 238 McCaul Street. 





R. G. TROTTER 
Surgeon Dentist] fT; 
14 Carlton St. - ~ 


Office hours—9 a.m. to 5 p.m., 7 to 10 p.m. 


MUSIC 
We beg to say that we are ina position to supply all the 


Latest and Most Popular Music 


AT FROM 


25 to 50 Per Cent. Less 


than publ'shers’ regular prices, 


F. W. NYE & CO. 


THE ROSSIN HOUSE NEWS DEPOT 
187 King Mt. , West 


EDUCATE 


and a! cow mer. ial bre nches, 


Canadian Business University 


PUBLIC LIBRARY BU!LDING 
TOKONTO 
‘HOS. BENGOUGH, President 


- HE ASSOCIATED ARTISTS 


SCHOOL OF aRT AND DESIGN 


Toronto 








‘and daughters 
in Shorthand, T pewriti: g, 
Bookkeeping, Penmanship, 


your sons 


Antique, Lfe ard Painting Classes 
Daily 


Applicationa may te made at the rooms, M and N, 
Yomge Street Arcade. 


Large stock of Decor- 


ROS ES ated Palms. Weading 


Flowers. Cheapest in the city. 


H. SLIGHT 


TEL, 3280. 407 Yonge Street 


Ee E. FARRINGER 


TEACHER OF} 
Piano, Violin, Cornet & Orchestral Instruments 


will accept engagements as Cornet Soloist for Concerts and 
Entertainments. Apply to or address 


58 Homewood Avenue 
M. FIELD 


* FROM LEIPZIG AND FRANKFORT 
Piano Virtuoso 


105 Gloucester Street & Toronto ollege of Musi 


Will accept engagementa for Concerts, and will also take 
Pupils in Piano Theory and Instrumentation, _ 


H GUEST COLLINS 


Organist and Choirmaster St. Philip's Church, Choirmaster 
St. Matthew’s Church, Inst uctor of Music at Knox 
College, &c, 
Piano, Voice and Theory 


21 Carlton Street 
R E, W. SCHUCH 


Choirmaster Chu ch of the Redeemer, Conductor Univer- 
sity Glee Club, has resumed instruction in 
Voice Culture and Expression in Singing 
At his residence, 
8 Avenue Street (College Avenue). 


HARMONY BY CORRESPONDENCE 
To accommodate those living at a distance 
Mr. THOS. SINGLETON. Port Hope, Ont., 

Wills ive lewons in harmony as above anc prepare candi- 
dates for examinations in Mu-ic at Trinity Co lege and the 
Toronto Conservatory of Music. All Mr. Singleton’s pupile 
who have taken the Trinity examinations have been suc- 
cessful. Reference—Mr. Arthur E. Fisher, Mus. Bac. and 
A.C.O. (E g.), Toronto. 


ENRI DE BESSE 
Formerly Professor at New York Conservatories o 
Music, will receive pupils for 


Violin or Pianoforte 
Paris and Stutgart Conservatory Method 
129 B-oor Street Exst 


AR. J. W. F. HARRISON _ 


Organist. and Choirmaster of St. Simon’s Churca and Musica’ 
Director o: the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Crgan, 











Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 





(LATE OF THE ROYAL 


A. S._V. Gi] Conservatoire, Telpaig. 
Germany VO an GT con Jarvis St. Baptist 
Church, Toronto, teacher of 


Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 305 Jarvis Street 


IGNOR ED RUBINI 

Late principal Professor of Singing at the London 
Academy of Music, London, Eng, aleo for some yeare 
Maestro al Pisno at the Italian Op-ra, Paris, France. 
Pupils prepared for the concert and lyric stave. For terme 
and particuars apply to A. & S. NORDHEIMER, King 
Street, or SIG\OR RUBINI, 

105 Gerrard Street, roronto. 


NTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


150 Carlton St., epp. the Horticultural Gardens 
Toronto 


This is a Private School, patronized by the best familie 


in the city. 
CHARLES FARBINGER 
who has had charge of the school for 
The Past Five Years 
is a German, educated in his native country, and has ha@ 


Thirty Years of Experience 
as a Teacher cf Music in the U. 8. A. «nd Canada. 
Thorough irstruction in every branch of music from the 


lowest to the high: st grade. For terms, etc., address— 
CHARLES FARBINGER, 150 Carlton St. 








TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC. 


Thorough Instruction in All Branches 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 





— TORONTO RON an *! LAN, 
wh OF MUSic Ry 


OVER 1,000 PUPILS L4ST TWO YEAS. 
a 





All branches taught : Instrumental and Vocal} 


Music, Oratorio and Church Music, Elocution, 
Languages, etc. SCHOLARSHIPS, CERTIFICATES 
and DipLoMas granted. FReE Theory and 
Violin Classes. Fret concerts, recitals and lee- 
tures. Organ students can practice and have 
lessons on magnificent new instrument. built 
especially for Conservatory. Pupils _may_enter 
at any time. Send for new &5-page Calendar. 

Address EDWARD FISHER, Music: Director, 
Cor. 


Yonge Strect and Wilton Avenue. 















prRCADE, 
Yonce St 
TORONTO, 





The oldest 
and most reli- 
able of its kind 
in the Dominion, 
: All subjects pertain- 
ing to a business educa 
tion thoroughly taught by 
able and experienced teachers. 


-C. O'DEA, Seoretary. 


BOARDING AND DAY SCHOOL 


FOR JENTOR BOYS 


137 and 139 Simcoe Street, Toron.o. E-tablished 1866. 
W MAGILL Princips). 

The attention ot parents ard guardians ix respectfully 
directed to the fact that a comtertahle home vit! home 
training is given to some six or +ight pupil } oar ers (under 
12 vear-) Apwlication to he made to the Prit cipal 


N EXPERIENCED = UTOR English 
Publ ce School man Prepsre- toys for e reice 
scholarships at he English Public S heo'=; al-o for Us iver- 
sits Mat. ieutarion sddrers I RO S-WkTt ERMAN, 31 
Pertlaed Street ‘oro: to 
REFERENCES—The tord Bishop of Toronto, 
Wil-on, the Provost or Trinity, 
Dr. Temple, Mr. Justice Street 


A SPLENDID CHANCP 





Sir Darieb 
Elmes Hevderson, Esq., 








WE WILL GIVE NEW SUBSCRIBERS 


**SATURDAY NIGHT” 


AND THE 


WORLD TYPEWRITER 


For $10, cash with order. The price of the Typewriter 
alone is $10, See advertisement of this machine in 
another column 


sMUMAS MUFFAT1 


FINE ORDERED BOOTS AND SHOES 


A good fit guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-class 


105 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 
THIRD DOOR NORTH OF ALBERT HALL. 
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He Would Reverse It. 

“Poor?” said Jones, to a young man who 
was complaining of his lack of worldly goods, 
*‘Of course. But think of the great men who 
have come to the city worth fifty cents and died 



























~ and aie worth fifty cents!” 
—_—_—_——e— 


One More Hope. 


He—You are the only daughter ? 

She— Yes. 

*¢T should think your father would be will- 
ing to set the fellow who marries you up in 


business |! 
““ Well, I don’t know. Pa has made that 


_ offer six times now, and nothing ever came of 
it any time; but, George, if you want me it 
might do to see the old man abcut it.”—-The 


GHNUINE DIAMONDS 
Solid Gold Watches 


FOUND IN TEA. 


*~ worth millions.” 
- “ Yes,” answered the wise young man, “but 
xs I would rather come to the city worth millions 


DECEMBER 5, 6 & 7 


Marie Wainwright 


IN A MAGNIFICENT PRODUCTION OF SHAKESPEARE’S 


TWELFTH NIGHT 


ELEVEN EXQUISITE SCENES 
GORGEOUS COSTUMES 
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THE TRADERS’ TEA CO. 





Rich Medizeval Furniture : : 


Have completed their organization and have opened a store 
in Toronto at 15 King Street West. Their tea is only sold 
_ in cans, price $1 each In order to introduce their choice 
_ blends of teas, this Company will put a souvenir in every 
- ean such as gold and silver watches of the best American 
- and Swiss makere. Also genuine emeralds, diamonds, 
_ pearls, turquoise, amethyst, and sapphire jewelry set in 
' solid gold, and various other articles of less value too nun - 

3 erous to mention. Bear in mind that this cost!y method of 


Marvelous Light Effects 


advertising will be discont nued after 60 days’ time. The fol- 
~ lowing are among the fortunate purchasers up t) date : 
"  P.Conolly, with Bank of Commerce, residence 37 Henry 
” Street, paid 31 for a can of tea, and on opening it founda 
= enuine diamond ring in a solid gold setting. Mrs. J. 
> Watt, 2 Bellevue Avenue, found a genuine diamond and 
" ruby ring, in solid gold setting ; also Mrs. F. A. Nicholson, 
7 318 Markham Street, got a genuine diamond ring, in solid 
= gold setting. in her can. Mrs. J. C. McDonald, West To- 
" ronto, paid 310 for 13 cans of tea, and found in one cana 
> gent’s solid gold hunting-case Elgin, jeweled movement, 
’ stem-wind and set watch J. A. Curr.n, Assistant Treasurer 
Toronto Opera House ; George Lennox, confectioner, 259 
- King Street East; W. Armour, boat builder, Esplanade 
’ Street West; Mrs. J. A. Brodie, 233 Carlton Street; Mrs. 
» A. Klase, Metropo'e Hotel; Mrs. Mary Soles, 982 Queen 
> Street West; Mrs. J. J. Funston, 252 Robert Street; H. 
’ Miller, clerk at Belder Bros., 243 King Street East ; F. A. 
’ Bain, agent R., W. & O. R. R., 5 Adelaide Street East; A. 
© Steete, barrister, 1t Adelaide Street East; A. McLenan, 
vit Scott & Colburn; Ph. Jacobi; importer of leather, 5 
Wellington Street East; W. H. Deveeks, traveling sales- 
man, 32 Wellington Street East; F. D. Duffett, dealer in 
‘dry goods, 510 (Queen Street West ; Thomas W. Dyas of the 
Toronto Daily Mai ; Jas. Heeney, manufacturer of up- 
holstering springs, 23 Melinda Street, and ex-Alderman 
Drayton, York Chambers, Toronto Street, each fonnd 
articles of genuine diamond jewelry, in solid gold setting, 
in their cans. T. Gooding of the Palmer House paid $1 
fora can of tea, and on opening it found a genuine dia- 
mond, ruby and opal ring, in solid gold setting G. Brown, 
with Milne & Co., 169 Yonge Street, found a genuine dia- 
mond ring, in solid gold setting, in his can; Miss Jennie 
Hawley, saleslady, got a lady’s solid gold case, stem-wind 
and set watch in her tea; Miss Anna Jones, seamstress, 
found a genuine diamond, ruby and sapphire lace pin, in 
solid gold setting; R. G. Wilkie, publisher of the Fireside 
Weekly, 650 Spadina Avenue, found a genuine diamond 
ring, in solid gold setting ; also, J. A. Walker, salesman, 
with J. D. King & Co., 243 King Street East, got one ofa 
similar kind in his can; W. A. Hewish, real estate dealer, 
42 King S:reet West, found a genuine diamond, in solid 
gold setting; E. F. Wheaton, the well-known dealer in 
ents’ furnishings goods, 17 King Street West, got a genu- 
ne diamond ring, set in solid gold, in his tea. 

Ordera by m iil aczompanied by cash or post-office order 
fron any part of Canada will be promptly forwarded. 
Parties getting up a club of 210 or $20 always get a valuable 
Souvenir Single cany $l, 6 cans =5, 13 cans $10, 27 cans 

20. Address 


TRADERS TEA CO. 


15 Kinz St. West, Toronto, Ont. 


THE GRANDEST SETTING EVER GIVEN TO A 
SHAKESPEAREAN COMEDY | 


| 


Notwithstanding the enormous expense there will be no increase 
on regular prices---$1, 75c. and 50c. 


MATINEE SATURDAY NOV. 3 





Tue MASON & RISCH 


AN JDEAL PIANO. 





| 





TONES—Sweet and pure. 

TOUCH—Delicate and prompt, 

WORKMANSHIP—Perfect. 

DURABILITY—Extraordinary, 

PRICES—$300 and upwards. 

TERMS—To suit buyers. 

Examine it and try it. Ask your neighbour about it. 

Ventilate the subject thoroughly. The more investigation the 
better. Itis made to stand ali tests. 


MASON &RISCH, orn, | 
IN C y 653 QUEEN ST. WEST. | 








| 
| 


| 














‘STORE OPEN FROM 8 A.M. 70 9 PL 
NOTICE. 


A general meeting of the shareholders of the SHEPPARD 
PUBLISHING C)MPANY (Livirap) will be held 3 at the 
-offices of the sail Company on 


Wednesday, December 11, 1889 


AT THREE O'CLOCK P.M., 





THE HOLIDAYS ARE NEAR 
BILLIARDS IN THE HOME CIRCLE 


when the ainual statement will be presented and officers 
elected for the ensuing year. 


WILLIAM M. HALL, Secretary-Treasurer. 


“Grand pera House 


O. B. SHEPPARD, Manager. 





In a lecture on Amusements, ‘delivered at Leith, Prof. Blackie said: | 
“Man is a social animal, ani if not provided with amusements he will plunge 
into vice. It is as necessary to have a good and comfortable, and I would | 
say consecrated, place of amusement as to have a church. It is as necessary 
to have a good sleep as a good dinner, and it is as necessary to have good | 
amusement as to have good sermons. I specially recommend billiards as hav- 
ing many advantages over other games. I have a little billiard table in my 
house, and the game is the best thing in the world.” 


Week Commencing Monday, Dee. 2 


SATUR DAY MATINEE ONLY 


The J. C. DUFF Comic Opera Company 
From 5th Ave. Theater, N. Y. 





In the latest and only genuine comic opera success of the 


;- PAOLA - 


By HARRY PAULTON and JAKOBOWSKI, authors of 

: ERMINIE. 
- Original Company of 60 People 
f Chorus of 50 
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Picturesque Costumes 
Augmented Orchestra 


Scenery by Goatcher and Young 
The Most Complete Organisation Traveling 





We manufacture Billiard Tables for both the ENGLISH and AMERICAN 
GAMES and COMBINATION TABLES, all suitable for public or private use. 
We also import or manufacture everything appertaining to the games of 
BILLIARDS, POOL, BAGATELLE, BOWLING GREEN and BOWLING ALLEYS. | 


AN EVENING OF READINGS 





MAHOGANY FOLDING BAGATELLE TABLES specially made for private 
; use. naa 98 
; We are the only manufacturers in Canada of IVORY and{COMPOSITION 


BILLIARD and POOL BALLS. RE-TURNING ana COLORING BALLS is given | 
special attention, at moderate figures. 


H. CLARK 


ASSOCIATION HALL 


i Friday, December 6 SAMUEL MAY & CO. 


eserved Seats 5éc. 
ercnaior 111 Adelaide Street West, Toronto | 


S. 








, Admission 25c. 


Plan at Nordheimer’s. 


¢ORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


ACADEMY OF MUSIC) AMERICAN FAIR 


White Rose 
White Heliott ope 
‘Jockey Club 
Spring Lilac 


Wood Violet 


ii 








334 Yonge Street, opposite Gould 


Every one who has laundrying done or who does it is interested in this. The best make of 
highly polished flat irons 44c per lb., nickle-plated 54c, Mrs. Potts’ full set, $1.19. Benson’s 
Satin Gloss Starch in beautiful chromo boxes 8c, in 4 lb cartoon boxes for 25e. We repeat 
quotations on books, Those beautifully bound Elsies 44c, Pansies 24c, Around the Tea Table 
by Dr. Talmage, 49c, Kings of Fortune 59c ; many of the two last have been sold here for $2 50. 
Also a new arrival of 1,500 books from 24c up to 39c, all the best authors at these most popular 
prices, Revised version of the New Testament, splendidly bound, large clear type on beautiful 
paper, for 39c, worth 75c. Special sale handsome glassware at one-third price. Also table and 


pocket cutlery. Get price list. 
WM. H. BENTLEY & CO. 


TRIUMPHANT OVER ALL COMPETITORS 


The official list of awards at the EXPOSITION UNIVERSALLE, PARIS, 
1889, proves that the HIGHEST possible PREMIUM, the ONLY GRAND PRIZE 
for Sewing Machines, was awarded to the Wheeler & Wilson Manufacturing 
Co. Then why buy a cheaply-constructed shuttle machine when you can 
get the Rotary, Light-Running, High-Arm, Noiseless Wheeler & Wilson for 
the same price? The Acknowledged Best in the World. Fora Useful and 
Handsome Holiday or Wedding Present buy Our No. 9 Parlor Cabinet. 

£ee our No. 12 and D 12 Machines for Tailoring, Leather Work, and all 
manufacturing purposes. 


WHEELER & WILSON MANF'’G CO. 


PRINCIPAL OFFICE FOR ONTARIO: 


GEO. BARRETT, Manager 266 Yonge Street 
TORONTO 


TELEPHONE 277 





The English-Franeo- American Perfumes 


ARE SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS 


LEADING ODORS 


Winona Bouquet 
Stephanotis 
Lily of the Valley 







~ 
mye is. Bouquet 


Fernandina 
Florida Water 


Dol- 
mans, Sacques, Walking Jackets, 


In Ulsters, Newmarkets, 
Capes, &c., &c., made from the 
finest Alaska fealskins, London 
dye, now in stock at very mod- 
erate prices, considering the 
great advance in the price of 
several 


Sealskin ; also 


handsome Fur Lined Circulars, 


very 


very new designs. 


Bearskin, Sable and other 
stylish long Fur Boas with Muffs 
to match are shown in a variety 

‘of prices. 


| Children’s Furs in Coats# 
i 

- Muffs, Capes, Hoods, Rugs, &ec., 
in all the new materials for the 


little ones. 


W. & D. DINEEN 


Cor. King and Yonge Sts. 





12 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


_ —— 


A Source of Annoyance. 
A gentleman, coming home at evening, spoke 
harshly to his little three-year-old, who was 


playing very noisily. 
The little lady dropped her plaything and re- 
treated hastily to a corner: : S. 
‘* What’s the matter!” asked papa. . ) —<Ap ; 
“Weil,” said the child, “I’ve been a good gir!| LADIES : ag See al 
all this day, and now you come home and make Kg 5 tall é A te 
,: MA 


ee eee, Do you prefer a Machine with an Oscillating 


) 


‘JOSEPH ‘LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage Sh uttle ? 


Lic: nses. 


Sea thases teak aoen. 4 Or one with a Vibrating Shuttle ? 


Eve: inys at resi ence. 461 Church Street. 


I f Marriage ' :, : 
— Or an Automatic with a Single Thread ? 


Licenses. | 
i i M 0 


At office—16 Victoria Street, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m. i 


At residence—57 Murray Street, evenings. TORONTO. i ii Hi } 
a. ssecoe We make them all. | el care 
S MUEL J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- Mii | 
riage Licenses 601 Queen Street West, between Port- fa Ht Hi 
land and Bathurst Str ets. Open from 8 a.m. to 10 p.m. —_— Mh | 
Resi tence 118 Palmerston A enve. H 


Corie ataanesee EHO Ninwer Manutacturing Company, New York 


and 138 Carlton Street 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 
WESBROOM—At Montreal, on November 15, the wife of 


ee eee ee Cee: No. 66 King Street ‘“ West,” Toronto 


daughter. . 
CANFIELD—At Ingersoll, on November 24, Mrs. F. D. | 


Cantield—a daughter. d } 
MILNE—At Toronto, on November 22, Mrs. J. A. Milne— 


* HUMPHREY- At Scarboro, on November 21, Mrs. R. . N ID VW 1D == ———— See 
Humphrey —a son. / \ i A — =e WE 
ABBOTT—At Toronto, on November 22, Mrs. Frank C () OO 
bhott—a son. - x ; 
ATARGRAFT—At Cobourg, on November 24, Mrs. Alex. WHOLESALE AND RETAIL HIS is where the Business Men of Toronto, their 
uv 


R. Haryraft—a son 
LINDSEY—At Toron:o, on November 23, Mrs. George COAL—Egg and Grate, $5.25 . Stove and Chestnut, $5.50; Best Soft Coal, $5.50 . ; ; 
WOOD—Hard and Sott. All kinds constantly on hand. Pine Wood for Brickmakers Wives and Daughters are taking their mid day 


Lind-ey—a son 


BIGN* LL—At Toronto, on November 23, Mrs. C. A. Big- 
ae ee ee lunches and afternoon retreshments with comfort and 


oon 218 _— oronto, on November 24, Mrs. Charles C. 
oe Za KEI RAN & McA DAM satisfaction. 


DICKSON—At Toronto, on November 25, Mrs. R. A. 
Dickson—a daughter. . 

TEONARD At Toronto, on November 25, Mrs. William | OFFICES AND YARDS—737 to 741 Queen Street West, 215 to 219 Manning Avenue 66 and 68 Yonge Street 
Leonard—a son. ; 

McKENZ'E—At Toronto, on November °, Mrs. Thomas Telephone 1324 and 1297 Near corner of King Stree 
C. Mc Kenzie—a son. . . ——— . aa punnneetti 

PaRKER-— At Toronto, on November 15, Mrs. Albert | —— = — = — a won — - - 
Parker—a son. j 

PATON—At Toronto, on November 21, Mrs. John Paton 2 ° k ay 

a . 


a fon. . 
SM{CH—At London, on November 24, Mrs. Will J. Smith ‘ : 
--& aughter. P, . p . S 
TATE At Orange, N. J., on November 20, Mrs. A. O. a : A, Sd 
i 7 < 4 ~ a . 
Q —_ © iy 








AGENCIES EVERYWHERE 


Tate—a daughter. 

BLACKBURN—At Toronto, on November 26, Mrs. Hubert 
Black burn—a daughter. 

K'RBY—At Toronto, on November 25, Mrs. John B. 
Kirby—a daughter. 





Marriages. 
SMITH—WATERS—At Niagara-on-the-Lake, on Nov- 
CLEL4aND—BLONG~— At Toronto, on November 13, Dr. 
a we Le aa ue weieaeee is mR. Pringle to} —— ™ T —ee : 
Sara Dill, ; = ESTAR: ISHED | Jerse S Shawls Lressin Gowns 
Thomas Geddes « f Ed “_—. Ss — t? Se e Ay i 1860 J ’ y ’ ’ 5 
HALL—OLIVEX—At Toronto, on November 27, William (fea a a es 
RAYMOND. O'BRIEN Oat t on November 24 Simi. ar ; WILLINERY () \ d ( Vercod 5 SEASONABLE IMPORTATION OF COMFORT- 
- ; —At Toronto, } 24, x ae | i 
ae Siar ts Gikes Canis ne — seo a ae Fall and Winter 
— {aa Stock in great va] We have just placed in stock aj|COlors from $1. HEAVY FLEECE-LINED JERSEYS 
: aguas we - Stylish and Art- new lot of Boys’ Fine Cape Over- in black and in colors. KNITTED SHAWLS AND 
7 RMGHTON — At Vaughan, on November 23, Mrs. Robert 
Creiuhton, aged 84 years 2 . . ’ 
ANDtRSON—At Toronto, November 24, Ive Elizabeth, > Dressmaking years especially made for the holi- Gowns---In Flan nel and Felt-cloth, all colors ; plain 
MILLAR ~At Perth, Ont., on November 20, James Morton yy a N Perfection in Fa- day trade. These coats are the and fancy. 
illar. aged 45 years. \ \ " shion, Fit and Fin . 
OGIL oronto, on November 23, mes Smi y : i : D nicest we have et had the leasure j , j j 
itWY—At Toronto, on November 28, James Smith | TN, in ciareteet laine Ladies’ Embroidered and Lace Trimmed Underwear 
ae — Quebec, on November 20, William Sloan, ‘ / N wi early to insure 
JE LETT—At Picton on November 21, Robert Patterson ee Prompt attention. | that whoever calls will be delighted | In Sets or Separate Garments---one of the most com- 
Cle me: ti, aged 67 years, 
COONEY—A Toronto, on November 25, Catherin Cc . . 
nee : ‘ | oe : si a eee Teachers of the Every boy receives a present of a| Aprons, Blouse Waists and a large stock of CHIL- 
D Ss t Toronto. on November 25, succumbed to | STEM OF . e 
= DRESS CUTTING | nice sleigh. DREN’S KNITTED DRESSES. 


emher 16 James Smith to Minmie Waters. 
GEDDES—CRAMPTON—At Toronto, on November 27, 
Oliver Ray mond to Lucy O’srien. ,  — ABl E KNITTED WOOLLENS---LADIES SKIRTS in all 
M4FKS--At London, Ont., on November 25, Mark Marks, | ' Ff istic work in all its 
| ‘a j branches. =| coats for ages ranging from 4 to16| CLOUDS---An immense variety. Ladies’ Dressing 
youngest child of Alexander and Maggie Anderson, aged 4 
“Bo We = _beeve orders! of showing, and we are confident 
Jello tt. aged 62 years. , wee. : 
CLEMENTI—At Peterboro', on November 4, Mrs. V.| J. & A. CARTER with the assortment. plete assortments you ever saw. Nurses’ Caps and 
t received while stooting on Thanksgivsisg Day, 


eorg: Davis, aged 43 years | > 
- . (Late Prof. 
LaTiMER— At Sauit Ste. Marie, on November 18, Mrs. L. ¢ Prof. Moody's) 


oe At Toronto, on November , Mrs. Sarah B. | " OA IX HA LL Ie VW > a E — a 
en eee & MISS PAYNTER | ran oreat onz-PRICE( LOTHING HOUSE e - LI x R & Ww ONS 
; a ey I + nto, on November 26, James T. Rus- She , oo 115 to 121 King St. E., Toronto TKXLCING STePKF RT RAST 

, HI Lips—aAt Chi Re ae cee ots Jaughter of ; eS Millinery Parlors WILLIAM RUTHERFORD Manager ee ee ae . 


\t 
W. A. and An ie P 











DaVIDPSON—Suddenly, a Toronto, on November 26, | 


Mrs. R.G. Davidse n.  ~ : . IMPORTER OF z : 

rap eee AN | ; 

Miss MARIE. STRONG, Prine.| gual . ANA pI wal 

she is now prepared to yive lesso 18 i | Culture aod / ery ve American Novelties vravel 
> Pla cost 


i to gl 4 J 
anoforte Playing ypen for e: vavenients at sacred and G . ; ‘ 
\: liar nicerte Ula fteris, et at the yj no Ware- J x > ‘ae re } ’ 
MMB 4 ps 1aps, © 


Fee tr ee eee GO OA 2M No. 3 Rossin. Block ON Rl 7. ae in th 
AP | y , 4. \ : ing or 

A M A | EU R Lene oon Ve King Street West ANOTHER SERIES OF | 7 ayy 0 dt & 
TORONTO. | ooty 

the roa 


CALLAWAY’S Telege 


PHOTUGRAPHIC EQUIPMENTS JOHN J. TONKIN Ey 1a re 
EXCURSIONS aT = 
| ae TOUCH wid 


THE 


NIATERIALS | British Columbia °° la 
would © 


WEETNESS the bi 


down, | 


DURABILITY and 


FASHIONABLE TAILOR & HATTER 


S. 7. SM ITH OF TORONTO 


Medical Building, 159 Bay St 


IN 

IN 
Washington Territory a 
| Oregon and California SOLEAGENCY. IN 
| 


December 3, 17 and 31 TORONTO ome a OF MUSIC, re 
The Finest Good oman ue tT TT ee een Siee POWLEY & CO. i hack i 
251 YONGE ST. er aren: ee W. R. CALLAWAY : 68 KING ST. WEST. the 


Opoorite Holy Trimty Lowest Prices ~ meni 
} j j A : 








os Be 118 King Street West - Toronto 
ae ably 


ni | -—— — > = = ——— a 
| ae. | mili 
wee Stevens 155 Yonge Street, corner Richmond H EIN I ZMAN &z CO. — 


FASHIONABLE 
ret 


MILLINeR 
ie idl eittnaad i-iaaadll TORONTO Composed and pubiishec by Prof. J. F. Davis MANTIFAOTURERS OF some: 
| TEACHER OF ag 
men, — 


— eo p— os and | ‘Telophone 1720 . ; 
Millinery, eathers | 4 at ee wy in Tor 
NeyGoore' | The “Grand” Heater | PIANOKFOR [Ke S$ | 


an! Fancy Goods 
‘t most moderate prices A PERFECT BEAUTY—38 In. HIGH j ae of \ 
earers of wood Millinery, Academy ° 91 Wilton Avenwuc, Toronte s at 
j (Established 31 Vear-) proper 


ete. should pay an early | i Le Bronco (Dance and Music). os - GR A N D, SQU A R E A N D U PRIGHT. of an@i 


&a7 Note the address 5 : ' Jersey (+ great favorite). . 3 cA piewases , 
ddress In presenting this stove | 1a zicka (Dance and Music) (Can be played for tious: 
of eau 


e ° to the public, we do not _ Ripple Rye, Yorke, Mazurka, Redowa, &&.)...... 35c. 
R N ETT 4 claim that you will aban. | Pit-a-Pat Schottische (new). (Perfectly charming ; I y 
don your furnace nor your the very best, suitable for the Military, &.)...... aka The oldest and most P Ca tu 
R i ' 5c, ‘ of the 


ch, Yonge 





La Frolique (in 5-4 time) 
base burner, but we | Kirmess Lawn Tenvis Dance and Waltz Combined reliable Piano Manu ri Our written guaran- and are 


117 Yon e Stree* j } do claim that if you (dance explained). . 750. hp ; 
6 have a suite of rooms, a a facturers in the Do- ‘ Mr ey ; - tee for five yoarr &0- small 1 
minion. wi S/N pater sompanies each Piana they 


HAS JUST RECRIVED FROM EUROPE | 2 oma: | BRITISH AMERICAN DYEING C0. 


other space not convenien 


NEW PATTERN BONNETS AND HATS | sud resent sens you wit | Gold Medalist Dyers and Cleaners | 
4 x ue eir thirty-six years’ 


buy the Grand in prefer- We make 0 enact ‘ e 
, pecialty of the finer grades of work, such as - 
ence to anything else in | Silke, Velvets, Piushes, Damask, Rep or Brocatelle Cur- record the best guar- ‘ _ ‘ Nllustrated Caralorue 


Mounts, Birds, French Feather - 
’ ’ enc eathers F the market. tains, Tahle Cover-, &c. Ladies’ ard Gent's wearing ap- antee of the excellence free on application 


Flowers, Ribbons, Veilings x ems anna een St oer Sow cheeenenl prnee, “On perree™ | Of Sei imetroments, 
-. es Call at 9% King St. 9® King Street East, ° 
° West and see it. | BRANCHES-— 515 Queen Street West, 258 and 750 Queen 
i Street East, 457 Pariiament Stree*, and 632 Yenge Street. 


INSPECTION INVITED — | press ont fr ata eames. | Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto. 











